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THE WAR CRY 




I DON'T believe I'm very far wrong when I declare 
that one of the hardest duties the Christian has to 
perform is to pray sincerely. I mean to pray so 
that the heavens open and the Father is seen with 
His ear turned to catch every word of nur petition. 
If other Christians have my diflEiculties — and I 
believe they have — they experience seasons when they 



cannot see God when our eyes are riveted on the 
minute hand of the clock and our ears listen for the 7.d8 
at the whistling post only half a mile away. 

I heard a young preacher, fresh from college, make 
a very eloquent prayer a year or two ago. But some- 
how it found me wishing he would remember me— or 
us— who were there with our heart's disappointments 



wouldn't give a snap for the praying they do which and defeats After the sermon ^ /old him ^ his prayer 
T „„„ v,^4- -KT-in-^rr rv^xroofi +.^ K^ii ^tr^ (^r.^ o^rov >,oQr<3 TVin+'s was "]ust about perfcct, for a college man. ms lace 



I can not bring myself to believe God ever hears. That's was "]ust about pertect, lor a coiiege "^;^^„- ^^^^''^.^'V;" 
how I feel sometimes about my own praying. Do brightened, he thanked me, ^^d then confided that he 

- - - -■ ■ ■ had written it for publication. He read it to us. well, 
I don't believe God heard much of that one. Do you? 
I once hstened by radio to a prominent New York 



you? I say, "for Jesus' sake. Amen," with a feeling that 
I ought to be ashamed for insulting my Maker with such 
a lifeless petition. 

My severest task is to keep my praying from be- 
coming — oh, just something that's got to be done; and 
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C^hoimkis 

Selected Devotional Portion for 
Each Day of the Week 

Sunday: 

I was glad when they said unto me, 
let us go into the house of the Lord. 

Psalm 122:1. 

Assembling with the children of 
God to worship and serve Him is 
always delightfully satisfying and 
refreshing. 

We meet. Thy grace to take, 

Which Thou hast freely given. 

Monday: 

Peace be within thee. — Psalm 122:S. 

"When God is allowed to destroy 
all sin in the heart, there can be no 
dissension within. Tests and trials 
will come, but the abiding rest of 
soul remains undisturbed. 

Then love divine shall he my 
guard. 

And peace and safety my reward. 



= To Save ! — 

IS THE SLOGAN OF THE TIMES 

Conservation of every kind of convertible 
material for war needs is our duty. 

God can convert the most unlikely candidate 
for His work into a good, upright, wholesome and 
useful person. 

Whoever realizes his hopeless condition of soul 
without God, and penitently seeks pardon, re- 
ceives freedom from the guilt of and power to 
conquer sin. Love for God and man fills his heart 
and pure joy permeates his life. 

This is possible because Jesus died for the sin 
of the whole world, thus making it possible for 
God to punish sin, but forgive the sinner. 

Will you accept Salvation NOW? 



when I get into this humor about it, I know my prayer, 
if I have any right to give it that precious designation, 
isn't getting anywhere. 

OH, yes, I know it is a sin not to pray. But something 
tells me it's more clearly a sin to pray as some of 
us do, some of the time, when our talks to Cnot with) 
God are all jumbled up with thoughts of what we are 
anxious to do the instant "Amen" is uttered — more 
anxious indeed, than we are to pray, if we confess the 
real truth. It's been a losing struggle to keep our minds 
on what we were trying to say to Him. Hasn't that been 
your experience, too? 

Not until my heart looks forward anxiously to the 
moment when I'm to meet with God, as a privilege He 
vouchsafes to me in particular, do I go to Him gladly, 
expectantly, sure that He will give ear to the real causes 
of my spiritual failures, as I know them and am ready 
to penitently confess them. Then prayer becomes a 
blessing that taps the fountain head of my soul's 
deepest resources, and lets loose a flood of happy, grate- 
ful tears, because my Father has talked with me lov- 
ingly, forgivingly, and has bidden me go on in His 
strength. 

I HAVE a letter before me from a man whom I re- 
garded for a quarter of a century as the nearest ap- 
proach to the perfect Christian character possible to a 
human being. He preached Holiness, and I believe he 
lived it. I know he spent many hours in secret prayer — 
often" half a night on his knees. And yet this really good 
man cries out: "Milans, the Throne is hidden from me 
to-day. I am cold, lifeless, I cannot pray, though I've 
gone to my closet several times to do so. God wasn't 
there to warm my heart." 

His letter was not finished until the day following. 
Then he continued: "I was so weighed down by the 
- Holy Spirit's absence that I tossed in bed until two 
o'clock in the morning. Then I fell to my knees and 
poured out my soul to God and pleaded v/ith Him to 
turn His face toward me and let me have an outpour- 
ing of the Holy Spirit that would restore my peace 
with Him; and blessed be God, the shower descended, 
my heart suddenly leaped as a deluge of tears burst 
forth and the joy of the Lord was restored to me. He 
spoke peace to my soul." 

SOME of my perfunctory praying that I sense — or 
hope — God does not hear, is done when I'm anxious 
to do something else. Some folks are late getting start- 
ed, and have to rush through morning worship. We 



City pastor pray. I was wondering what God thought 
of what he was saying — if He heard, him. And then 
suddenly the preacher realized the lifelessness of his 
petition, checked himself and cried: "God, forgive our 
meaningless praying!' and from that point on ne melted 
my heart to tears, and I'm sure his great audience was 
"with one accord," and the Holy Spirit descended upon 
them all. ^ 

IN a prayer meeting recently, after all the "regulars" 
had prayed long and fervently, a timid little voice, 
scarcely audible, said, nervously: "Oh, dear Heavenly 
Father, I have sinned; maybe we all have. In Thy lov- 
ing mercy, forgive and cleanse us again, for my 
Saviour's sake." And I said "Amen" with all my heart. 
That earnest little prayer brought down a blessing for 
all of us in that meeting. 

I was one of half a dozen Christians who met the 
other evening to pray definitely for an aroused con- 
sciousness of our spiritual responsibility to the people 
of the community who needed Christ. 

I was uplifted by the earnest prayers that were 
uttered— until a woman turned a "fire extinguisher" on 
it all by saying to her husband, just as we rose from our 
knees: "Dear, I've been thinking that we ought to go 
to Nyack early in the morning and have it out with 
Mr. B. We've got to make him see that we are right." 
I wonder if God counted her in as one of the "praying" 
band. What do you think? I hope my readers won't set 
me down as a common scold. I'm not. I'm human and 
know it. I believe firmly that my spirtiual difficulties 
are also yours; for we average up nearly alike in most 
failings, I'm writing of my own in the hope that by 
thus confessing them others may be encouraged to try 
honestly to correct like weaknesses. 

I tell myself that God doesn't hear my prayer while 
my mind is everywhere except upon Him — where it 
surely ought to be when I approach Him intimately. 

WE who believe in God can overcome every stray- 
ing if we learn to consider our talks with Him. 
the most important privilege He grants us, and fight 
off the very human tendency to wander while on our 
knees. 

I don't want to think that the demands of sanctified 
Christianity are too much for us. I believe we can meet 
them. God, I feel, keeps me during these foggy periods 
from falling into sin that would mean only my spiritual 
undoing. I am saved from backsliding by His great love 
for me — not be my fidelity to Him. It is only another 
evidence of His tender mercy while I'm spiritually 
blinded, temporarily. 
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ove's Sight 



"The blind are those 

To whom the "crowd" is dull and 

rude. 
Who see in man naught that is true 

and good. 
To these the world is dark — 
These are the blind. 
But he who loves 
Beholds beneath earth's blight and 

stain 
That which is worth all sacrifice and 

pain. 
Love sees it all. 
Love is not blind." 



Tuesday: 

At the commandment of the Lord came 
this upon Judah, to remove them out of 
His sight, for the sins of Manasseh; and 
also for the innocent blood that he shed: 
which the Lord would not pardon. 

2 Kings 24:3, 4. 

There is no escape for the unre- 
pentant from the awful wrath of 
God on those who destroy the in- 
nocent whether by instruments of 
war, by the poison of liquor, by 
"grinding the faces of the poor," or 
any other means. 

For to God's judgment all must 
come 

With deeds which evilly they have 
done. 

Wednesday: 

But thou art able; for the spirit of the 
holy gods is in thee. — Daniel 4:18. 

Unconverted people expect of 
Christians all that God expects of 
them. 

The servant as his Lord shall be; 

All things are possible to me. 

Thursday: 

Seeing then that we have a great High 
Priest, that is passed into the heavens, 
Jesus the Son of God, let us hold fast 
our profession.— Hebrews 4:14. 

Because Jesus, the Divine pro- 
pitiation for sin is now our Mediator 
at the Throne of God, there is no 
reason why even the weakest ChriS" 
tian should yield in the least to the 
enemy. 
Be still my soul, for God is near; 
The great High Priest is with 
thee now; ,^. ,, . 

The Lord of Life Himself is 
there 
Before ' whose face the angels 
bow. 

Friday: ,.^, 

Wherefore, as the Holy Ghost saith, 
To-day if ye will hear His voice, harden 
not your hearts.— Hebrews 3:7, 8. 

It is certain that the Spirit of Gocl 
speaks to every heart although ±ew 
listen to His quiet tones. Each time 
men refuse to hear Him, the ettecx 
might be likened to a wall being 
raised between themselves and uoa. 

While the Holy Ghost is nigh, 

Quickly to thy Saviour fly. 

Saturday: .,^ _.„.t. 

Let your conversation be without covei 
ousness; and be content with such th.ng^ 
as ye have; for He hath said, I will ne^ 
leave thee, nor forsake thee.— Heb. i •_ 

When Jesus is desired mo^e^S 
all else, there is perfect, contenx 
ment in the provision He maKes u 
failingly for His own. ... 

Renouncing every worldly tm 
Safe 'neath the shelter of l^y 
My "iweitest thought henceforth 

shall be, -, 

That all I want I find m Tuee. 
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5y Still 

Waters 

Lakeside 

Meetings 

AN open-air meet- 
ing was arranged 
for the evening at the 
lakeside, about a mile 
distant from Kaka- 
moola, Soutliern India, 
where Lieut.-Comniissioner and Mrs. Mackenzie were conducting meetings. 

It was a beautiful location for the proclaiming of the message The 
sunset glory shining through the palm trees was reflected in the still waters. 
Little boats with their passengers were continually coming and going, 
bringing fresh hsteners to the "stand," this time a boat from which the 
Salvationists sang and preached. Such a scene must often have been wit- 
nessed when Jesus preached by the lake of Gennesaret. A good number 
listened reverently to the message until the sun dropped below the horizon. 

In faith the word went forth, and the Holy Spirit brought light and 
conviction to the listeners. 



CEYLON SALVATIONISTS 

Aid Empire Troops 

A Territorial Headquarters letter 
from Ceylon stated: "When sud- 
denly thousands of brave Empire 
or British troops disgorged in this 
beautiful port, everyone felt they 
wanted to make their stay enjoy- 
able. 

"Securing a fleet of six buses, 
augmented by cars belonging to 
interested friends, we arranged for 
ten-mile tours of sight-seeing in and 
around Colombo; and included a 
conducted tour through a modern 
but beautifully-decorated Buddhist 
temple. Of the latest contingent we 
were able, during the three days 
they were ashore, to take care of 
882 men. 

Always Hot 

"During the summer, Colombo is 
pretty, and the men were quick to 
appreciate the tropical beauties. 
The men had seen many beautiful 
flowering shrubs and trees in their 
own lands; but they were captivated 
with the beauty of Colombo. It was 
a ]oy to meet Salvationists among 
them. 

"In answer to questions as to the 
cold season, they were surprised to 
learn that it rarely gets any colder 
tnan now, and as they mopped 
tneir perspiring brows, they hardly 
seemed to take in the truth we were 
telling them." 



An Officer stationed near Peking, 
^nma, not only sold Gospel por- 
Jions and distributed tracts amongst 
w ^^SP^® living in isolated valleys, 
Sk""?^^]}?,®^ 100 families to sub- 
scribe to "Chiu Shih Pao" (The War 
'-ry) for a year. 



PROFITABLE TRAINING 

In Army's Home in Madras 

IT is good to be able to report that 
splendid service is being rendered 
in the Madras Women's Industrial 
Home, states the Indian War Cry. 

There are a number of girls in the 
Institution who are profiting by 
their sojourn there. The Govern- 
ment continues to turn to The Army 
for aid in connection with difficult 
problems. These are being dealt 
with satisfactorily. 

Adjutant Burnett, in charge of the 
Home, has been able to record im- 
provements in the sale of work 
made in the Home. Great difficulties 
were experienced in this following 
the war-time decision whereby the 
sale of the lace and embroidered 
linen made by the inmates was re- 
stricted because Officers responsible 
for this could not visit the ships; but 
orders are now rolling in and this 
brings much cheer to the Officers. 

After many years a new bungalow 
has been secured which gives much 
satisfaction. 

For all that has been accomplished 
God is praised. 

Education Provided 

"Up from degradation" has been 
the watch-word of Army efforts in 
India. Literacy has been another 
goal. Social barriers made it almost 
impossible for children of the poorer 
and laboring classes to obtain the 
most elementary education. But The 
Army devised methods to bring 
primary education to the door of 
these communities, and now thou- 
sands of our poor and depressed 
people have stepped out into a new 
word of enlightenment • and are 
taking their place as leaders among 
their people. 




BRAZILIAN ORPHANAGE 

At Joao de Paul, Porto Amazonas, 
Brazil, a new Army Orphanage has 
been opened. It was an outstanding 
event. The Governor of the State 
was represented, and the Burgo- 
master participated and presented a 
large parcel of bedspreads. The 
Secretary for the Interior planted a 
tree, and in his speech said: "People 
of Parana, help The Salvation Army 
to march triumphantly on; they 
deserve the sympathy, praise and 
help of all." 
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SONGS ECHOED OVER THE HILLS WHILE 
SINNERS FOUND SALVATION 



THE special soul-saving cam- 
paign in the Southern Terri- 
tory which took for its battle 
cry "The Kingdom of the 
Lord" has come to a glorious conclu- 
sion, states the Indian War Cry. Al- 
though only of a month's duration 
yet much intensive effort and en- 
thusiasm was packed into every day. 
The co-operation of Soldiers, 
Local Officers and Corps Officers has 
been marked. Soldiers, men and 
women who must work daily in the 
fields to earn their daily bread, 
have in many Divisions risen long 
before dawn, coming together for 
intercessory prayer, and with the 
first streaks of morning light have 
joined in repeating Scripture por- 
tions, arousing their neighbors with 
God's message. 

Writing from South Tinnevelly 
Division, Brigadier Packianathan 
tells of Hindu villages that were 
awakened by the earnestness of the 
messages delivered and telJs of cases 
of the seeking and finding of a liv- 
ing Saviour. "We hope that whole 




UNDER WAVING PALMS.— Waiting for The 

Army meeting to begin. In India open-air 

efforts attract the people, eager to hear the 

Gospel 



Cadets, both men and women, 
have played their part well in the 
campaign. The men-Cadets did 
specially well with War Cry selling. 
The Catherine Booth Hospital 
made a fine endeavor with mid- 
weekly open-airs in thickly popu- 
lated parts of Nagercoil town. 
Crowds gathered to listen to the 
testimonies of members of the 
Hospital staff. 

Brigadier Allen had a wonderful 
time with her people and amongst 
the non- Christians of the villages. 
"The man who turned us out of our 
prayer shed (it was built on his 
land) was found sitting quietly in 
our last meeting, alongside of our 
young friend, the inquiring Nair 
(caste man) who marched to the 
Hall with us. The mother of the 
leader of the Hindu Mission (a 
party that had given much oppo- 
sition) sat on the floor with the 
other women," said the Brigadier. 
What a sight it must have been 
to see those torchlight processions 
with flags flying, placards with 
arresting texts, the great old- 
fashioned torches several feet long 
and the little children with their 
% lesser lights, a little oil, in a coco- 
nut half shell with a rag for a 
wick. Then the simple home-made 
pandals, the sleeping mats of sev- 
eral families tied together as a 
shelter from the sun by day or 
dew by night, but setting aside a 
little plot for prayer and testi- 
mony and the whole being sancti- 
fied by the tears and confessions 
or repentant souls, • 

From the Home Di\usion, Tri- 
vandrum, Major Davidson tells 
of many re-captured families and 
of twelve new families being 
received. A veteran retired Offi- 
cer, Brigadier Daniel, was the 
special visitor in Kanjirapally 
Division during the campaign and 
Brigadier Santosham writes, 
"Thousands of people heard the 
message in public markets, streets 
and highways. Fifty-two non- 
Christians sought the Saviour." 

Major Yesu Dasen and his Offi- 
cers have been revelling in the 
fight. "Up before dawn visiting 
and praying with our Soldiers, 
and conducting family prayers. 
The Campaign songs echo over 
the hills. Hindus are inquiring the 
meaning of our slogan. 'The 
Kingdom of the Lord,' which 
gives us a fine opportunity for 
personal dealing. 

"Meetings continue until mid- 
night and no one seems tired." 

We pray, "Thy Kingdom come 
O Lord and set up Thy Kingdom 
in my heart." 



villages will be captured as a result." 
"In this Division the evils of 
drinking and betel-nut chewing 
were tackled, and many were de- 
livered from these bad habits." 

From Kalkulam comes the news 
of wrongs being righted. A husband 
and wife estranged for six years 
were happily reconciled. Attend- 
ances have increased. 



A Gospel Van sells Bible portions 
on the streets of the capital of 
Burma, in many more languages 
than even our Officers can speak. 
« « * 

Nearly 2,000 women and girls of 
many nationalities have benefited 
by a term in the Industrial Home in 
Rangoon, Burma. 
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No hoy is well prepar- 
ed jor rough climhing 
unless he is well shod 
with Christian principles. 
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ELECTRONS AND DEITY 

The Bible and the Scientist 

IT is impossible any longer for a 
scientist to ridicule the mysteries 
of religion, or refuse to believe in 
Christianity because there are Chris- 
tian doctrines which he cannot un- 
derstand. If the incomprehensible 
is to be regarded as the unbeliev- 
able, certainly we can no longer be- 
lieve in science. What if the Bible 
had declared that Elijah had talked 
into a little box and his words had 
been heard simultaneously in a 
similar little box down in Egypt? 
What if the Bible had asserted that 
Paul had been able to see the bones 
inside Timothy's body? 

Chesterton says that "the Trinity 
is easier to understand than the 
electron." The scientists would now 
have us believe that all matter con- 
sists of infinitely small universes of 
electric forces, planetary systems of 
these whirling forces within other 



Responsibility 

7 HAVE a clean, soft bed on 
1 which to sleep 
I have a table set with 
gracious things, 
How can I pray the Lord "my 
soul to keep" 
How can my heart lift up on 
joyous wings 
While there are those about 
me in the night 
Who toss on filthy rags and 
cannot rest. 
Who have no food, no raiment, 
and no light? 
How can I sleep unless I do 
my best 
To ease and comfort them, and 
how can I 
Be deemed a follower of the 
Christ until 
I heed humanity's unbroken 
cry 
And move to feed the hun- 
gry, heal the ill? 
God help me keep remember- 
ing — help me to see 
How great is my responsi- 
bility. 

Grace Noll Crowell. 



planetary systems, so that if you 
hold up your finger before your eyes 
you must see with the vision of 
scientific faith a cosmos as endless 
and majestic as "the starry firma- 
ment on high." Compared with that, 
the revealed threefold personality 
in unity of the Godhead is simplic- 
ity itself. 

WHAT SAVED HIM 

IN my young manhood I faced a 
critical temptation that might well 
have stopped my career before it 
was fairly started. What saved me 
was nothing scientific, nothing un- 
scientific, but something deeper — 
the imagined face of my mother rose 
in my mind with such dominant re- 
straint that even yet, across nearly 
half-a-century, I can feel its power. 
Henry Emerson Fosdick. 



FOR THOSE IN THEIR 'TEENS AND TWENTIES 



y^yOURAGE rises when fear threatens. We fear illness and resist 
I ' it: we fear failure and fight against it; we fear the loss of our 
f J cherished liberties and aim to defend them. When the^ deter- 
^-^ mination to save what we hold dear is born, fear dies and 
courage rises. So says Angela Patri, a famous American writer. 

Courage is not created by man's will. He cannot will himself brave 
any more than he can will himself Lord of Creation. Re must grow 
his courage day by day in a hand-to-hand struggle with life, through 
faith in his own power to overcome, by his will to live justly and 
with beauty in his living. Little by little he builds his spirit, and 
stores the reserve of spiritual force that in emergency loill rise m a 
fountain of power to lift him beyond himself. 

This power of the spirit is as mysterious to its possessor as to those 
who are astonished by it. It is miraculous, of incredible endurance, 
and unfailing understanding. All-wise, all-powerful, it ichieves the 
impossible and out-magics the magi. In it is the Infinite power that 
underlies all that is good in this world. God speaks and acts in every 
heroic deed. 

How else did Columbus cross the wild seas in a ship so tiny the 
boldest sailors feared to venture? How else did Washington's men live 
through Valley Forge? How otherwise did the English come out of 
Dunkerque? There was fear and the will to overcome fear; there was 
a cause in whose triumph life counted for little; then came Courage. 

When the great instant comes, the spirit overflows in the fullness 
of power Which is the glory of life, and what looked like a locked door 
swings wide toward the horizon; what seemed failure becomes a 
shining success; what seemed to be death is life everlasting. 



Youth is not like a new garment which we can keep 
fresh and fair by wearing it sparingly. Youth, while we 
have it, we must wear daily; and it will fast wear away. 

— John Foster. 



INTELUGENT OPTIMISM 

OPTIMISM IS contagious. Cheer- 
fulness promotes health and 
prolonges life. The good-natured 
man is a constant benefactor. There 
is sunshine of mind that defies and 
destroys doubt and disappointment. 
Good humor is a tonic for the mind 
and body. Laughter is medicine for 
the soul. The intelligent optimist 
diffuses hope, courage -and confi- 
dence. Gladness is akin to goodness. 
The world needs all the help you 
can give by way of cheerful, optim- 
istic, inspiring thought and per- 
sonal example. 

Avail yourself of every opportu- 
nity to say a kind word, to give an 
assuring smile, or to extend practical 
help that will make someone hope- 
ful and happy. Intelligent optim- 
ism is one of the greatest construc- 
tive powers for inspiring men to a 
great and noble purpose. 

Grenville Kleiser. 



WHAT DO WE SEE? 

MANY men before Galileo had 
watched a suspended weight 
swing before their eyes, but none 
had seen how this could be applied 
to the invention of the pendulum. 
Many had seen a kettle boil, but it 
was James Watt's eyes which first 
saw in the boiling kettle the prin- 
ciple of steam power. 

How many of us might gaze at a 
spider's web; but Samuel Brown re- 



Phylacterles and Their Purport 



OUR Jewish friends when at 
prayer wear curious little cases, 
known as phylacteries, strapped to 
their foreheads and arms. They 
contain certain verses from the Old 
Testament written in very small 
Hebrew characters on parchment. 
These are tightly packed with hair 
from one of the clean animals men- 
tioned in the Book of Deuteronomy, 
Chapter 16, verses 4 to 6. The box 
is then placed on three thicknessess 



of leather, the whole being stitched 
together with twelve stitches, to 
represent the twelve tribes of Israel. 
The phylacteries are strapped to 
the forehead and the left arm so as 
to be near the heart. All pious Jews 
of 13 and upwards wear these, and 
they consider by doing so they are 
fulfilling the command in Deut- 
eronomy 6, 6 to 8. "Thou Shalt bind 
them for a sign upon thine hand, 
and they shall be as frontlets be- 
tween thine eyes." 



GIVING 



in 




^^\hl HATSOEVER things are true, whatsoever things are 
y Y honest, whatsoever things are just, whatsoever things 
are pure, whatsoever things are lovely, whatsoever things are 
of good report; if there be any virture, and if there be any 
praise- think on these things."— Phihppians 4:8. 




AVE you ever said to yourself that if you had a chance to live 
your life over again you would do better? 

Well, before you ever say that again might it not be well to con- 
sider if God does not frequently give you just this chance, if indeed 
He is not putting it right into your hand this very day? That is one 
thing God does do. He gives people plenty of chances. And he does 
more than that: He tries very hard to make us realize that that is 
what He is doing for us. 

In front of us are untrodden pathways. And even though we have 
to admit that we are what the past years have made us, and that we 
come to these new opportunities with some handicaps and beset- 
ments, yet we cannot make it appear in any other way than that we 
are being given very splendid and positive new opportunities. 

God is actually challenging us with a new chance, and is trying 
to put the fire and courage and enthusiasm of a new endeavor and 
consecration into our souls. He gives us the chance and He tries hard 
to make us see and grasp it. After to-day there is not one single man 
among us who can say that God did not give him a chance. 



Enthusiastic Bandmembers at Niagara 

Falls I, Ont., are Joyce White and Violet 

Hetherington, here seen with tnen 

trombones 

ceived from the same sight the in- 
spiration to build the first suspen- 
sion bridge. So with Newton and 
his famous apple. , 

The secret is that these mens 
minds were in their eyes, iiaa 
Newton been a mere day-dreamer, 
hundreds of apples might have 
fallen, and still the Law of Gravity 
be undiscovered. 

THE MUSTARD SEED 

THIRTEEN years ago a small 
group founded the Day School 
Gospel League "to help Canadian 
children to a knowledge ot oux 
English Bible." The first step was 
an offer, through a newspaper, x" 
give a copy of the Gospel ot b^j 
John to every child who would an 
swer a question on each chapter, w 
finding the answering verse m tn^ 
chapter itself. It brought 3,000 re 
plies, and the work rolled on troi« 
there. It has now spread through 
Canada and into the States. 
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ft MESSAGE FROM EMBATTLED BRITHIN 

^^® Indestructible 
t^ Things 

FfllTH, HOPE AND LOVE STILL 
REMAIN TO INSPIRE A DIS- 
. ILLUSIONED WORLD 

By BKIGADIEE 1. STONDY 

In Charge of Canadian Overseas Red Shield Activities 



I STOOD with some Salvation 
Army friends the other morning 
at the end of what was once a 
beautiful terrace of houses. It is true 
a few of the houses were partially- 
standing, but most of the row had 
entirely disappeared. 

I noticed an elderly woman look- 
ing among the debris, tenderly 
picking up a few partly-burnt 
photos and letters, and I caught her 
words as she gently spoke to her- 
self: "And that's all that remains." 
I opened conversation with her and 
found that on that spot her brother 
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plied, "You are right, sir. They 
(the enemy) have smashed their 
home and smashed their bodies, and 
I suppose smashed up our family 
circle, but they haven't smashed 




BY NELSON'S MONUMENT.— Sergeant-Major (Bandmaster) Garnett is here shown 
leading his Band during Empire Day celebrations in famous Trafalgar Square 



with his wife and two children were 
buried somewhere beneath the flat- 
tened house. 

In offering sympathy — which is 
so hard to do on such occasions — I 
found the woman not the least per- 
turbed by her great loss, for when 
i spoke of the things of God she re- 



their souls, neither have they 
smashed our spirits." 

I came away bowed in spirit; 
humbled before the greatness of that 
English woman, but before I left I 
reminded her of the words I had 
heard her utter, "and that's all that 
remains," and we agreed together 




that after all the great values of 
life, the indestructible things of the 
spirit, yet remained. 

One sees this spirit everywhere in 
the Old Land in these days. The 
cities may be scarred, places of his- 
toric value may be defaced or de- 
stroyed, the homes of both poor and 
rich have been levelled, the home- 
life of the nation disrupted, places 
of worship burned, young people 
suddenly thrown upon their own 
resources and shouldered with great 
responsibilities before their time, 
and old folk about to settle down to 
a comfortable eventide of life now 
spend their nights in tubes or air- 
raid shelters. 

In the City Temple 

When one looks upon the scenes 
of such destruction, one is tempted 
to say, "And that's all that re- 
mains." All that remains after two 
thousand years of Gospel preaching, 
all that remains after twenty dec- 
ades with an open Bible, all that re- 
mains of the work done by God- 
sent missionaries, all that remains of 
Christian culture — only the dust 
and darkness of men's hatred 
through which even the brilliance 
and penetrating rays of the Cross 
can not shine! And yet, and yet! is 
that all that remains? 

Come with me and see what re- 
mains, materially, of the new Sal- 
vation Army Citadel and Young 

People's buildings at B . A pride, 

these buildings were, the result of 
long years of struggling. Into their 
erection poured a stream of human 
love to man and God. And now, see 
what remains, A roofless Citadel, 
blasted windows, the interior beyond 
repair. What yet remains? Salva- 
tionists still gather there or nearby 
and preach the 
same message. They 
sing the same old 
songs, and give the 
same invitation t o 
sinners. The stream 
of service has been 
somewhat hindered, 
but Army work 
goes on, raids or no 
raids! It is because 
deep down in the 
soul of those Army 
Soldiers there is 
something which 
remains despite 
s u r r o u n ding de- 
struction. Faith, and 
hope and a great 
charity born of 
God remains. So 
through the dark- 
ness of the night 



>-C .• 



"FOSTER DAD- 
D I E S." — Canadian 
Servicemen play t|he 
part of host to refu- 
aee children during a 
picnic in rural Eng- 
land. A Red Shield 
Canteen gave excel- 
lent service 



they press on knowing that God re- 
mains, and soon this might of terror 
will pass and the Sun of Righteous- 
ness will rise again with healing. 
From the benighted hearts of men 
shadows of hate will pass as morn- 
ing mist. 

Warriors of the Cross 

Come with me again. This time it is 
a Sunday morning service, and for a 
short time we step into the old City 
Temple where warriors of the Cross 
like Dr. Joseph Parker, Dr. Camp- 
bell Morgan and Dr. Norwood and 
others have thundered out the 
truths of God in days now gone. The 
singing attracts us, and we enter to 
find a crowded church. Flowers 
bedeck the pulpit, a fine spirit of 
worship can be felt, the message is 
direct and uplifting, and one leaves 
with a firmer resolve to trust in the 
God of our Fathers. 

A week later, we stand in the old 
City Temple once more. The place 
is a black ruin — the altar, choir loft, 
seats, organ, the priceless pulpit 
from which the thunders of Sinai 
and the pleadings of Calvary have 
been heard by tens of thousands, 
have all disappeared. Again comes 
the question, "What yet remains?" 
In a nearby hall the congregation 
gathers, singing the same sweet 
songs of Zion but with an added 
fervor and a kindly, grim deter- 
mination that shortly another build- 
ing will rise upon the ruins; a bet- 
ter, greater building for the preach- 
ing of the Gospel of Peace. These 
are the things which yet remain in 
the hearts of God's folk everywhere, 
and no power yet released from Hell 
used as foul instruments in the 
hands of wicked devil-possessed men 
can quench that spirit. Out of the 
ruins arises a greater, better, purer 
spirit. Some call it the spirit of 
Britain. It is that same spirit which 
possessed all truly great people who 
have left their mark on the world. 

Unshaken Belief 

I see again that elderly English 
woman with hair beautiful in its 
whiteness, gazing at those' partially 
destroyed photos of loved ones 
"lost awhile." Her words will ring 
in my heart forever, ". . . neither 
have they smashed our spirits." 
That is Britain's spirit. Britain with 
its Cathedral cities. Justice, honor, 
defiance of aggression, will live; 
with the great sister Nation, the 
United States of America, will 
march forward over the ashes of 
tyranny. Because in the heart of 
free peoples everywhere there is 
that unshaken belief in the things 
that remain — TRUTH, HONOR, 
JUSTICE, and GOD! 



In the Belgian Congo our well- 
established Schools continue to give 
every satisfaction; under The 
Army's influence more than 2,000 
children are being educated. 
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By Alice M. Lydall 



A Meditation in the Cool of the Evening 

By Katherine Williams, Nelson, B.C. 



WHEN one thinks of the army 
of Shut -Ins, a vision of a great 
variety of all kinds of people 
appears. Some there are who 
by reason of age and circumstance, 
are unable to leave the house at all. 
From bed to armchair is their only 
journey. There are others who are 
partly or wholly paralyzed, who 
have lost even the power of speech, 
but whose brains are still active and 
whose hearts beat with strong 
emotions. There are deaf people, 
shut in a world of silence: blind 
folk kept in a world of their own 
imagining. There are too, very sick 
people who are conscious of little 
else but their own continual pain, 
who pray daily that God, in His 
mercy, will deliver their souls from 
the bondage of their tormented 
bodies and set them free. There are 
those who are shut in institutions, 
and others are in lonely isolated 
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Daily Bible Portion 

Sun., July 13 Jeremiah 26:1- 9 

IVion., July 14 Jeremiah 26:10-24 

Tues.,* July 15. . .Jeremiah 28: 1-11 

Wed., July 16 Jeremiah 29: 1-13 

Thurs., July 17. .Jeremiah 32: 6-15 

Fri., July 18 Jeremiah 35: 1-11 

Sat., July 19 Jeremiah 36: 1-10 

Prayer Subject: 

The Home League and R.S.W.A. 

Particulars regarding the Sword & 
Shield Brigade may be obtained 
from your Divisional Commander 
or direct from Territorial Head- 
quarters, 20 Albert Street, Toronto. 



places. What can one write to 
bring comfort to all and each of 
these? I cannot think of anything 
better than the repetition of those 
well-known and well-loved words, 
"Let not your hearts be troubled. 
Ye believe in God. . ." 

"Ye believe in God." That means 
so much. It means that you know 
that there is a silver lining on the 
reverse side of the cloud — a little 
patience and it will appear. To be- 
lieve in God is to know that there is 
no such thing as death, to know that 
we have already entered into eter- 
nal life and though we shall cast off 
the outworn garments of the flesh, 
our spirits will go adventuring into 
a new and richer phase of life. Life 
truly lends us feet, but death gives 
us wings. 

To believe in God truly, is cer- 



"SHOI OUT" ID "SHUT-IH" 

<CQ HUT OUT" from the noise and 
lo^ bustle, Of the world with its worry 
and strain, "Shut In" with my soul's best 
Beloved, Who soon will be coming again. 
"Shut Out" from the doubting and fear- 
ing, From inward temptation and care, 
"Shut In" with the calm of His presence, 
For nothing can ruffle me there. "Shut 
Out" from the world's empty glitter, 
With so much of falsehood and sin, "Shut 
In" with my precious Redeemer, And 
satisfied wholly with Him. "Shut Out" 
because He knew I needed Quietly to sit 
at His feet, "Shut In" that His Spirit 
might teach me, And make all my being 
complete. My glorious, wonderful Master, 
Oh, help me to do Thy dear will, So that, 
whether alone or with "Others," I may 
all thy purpose fulfill. This message so 
homely and simple God gave unto me to 
pass on. Please read it, forgetting the 
writer, And give Him the glory alone. 

Selected by "Glen Wotty." 



tainly to relieve our hearts of earth- 
ly care. If we place our affairs sin- 
cerely in His hands we know that 
"He is able to do exceedmgly 
abundantly above anything we can 
ask or think." We cast our care upon 
Him for He careth for us. 

If we really believe in Him we 
shall know quite steadfastly and 
confidently that God is still at the 
helm of the world's affairs and 
eventually the designs of evil men 
will but further the Divine pur- 
poses. In the very darkest hour our 
confidence will remain unshaken. 
His Kingdom shall come. His "will 
shall be done in earth as it is in 
Heaven." Some day in an ecstasy of 
joy we shall hear the beating of the 
swords into ploughshares and Sal- 
vation will cover the earth as waters 
cover the sea. 

And so one could write for hours 
about all the wonderful promises 
that have been .given to us— promises 
which give comfort in the present 
hour and light up the skies of the 
future with beams of roseate hue. 
Whatever our present condition or 
whatever the state of our shut-in- 
ness, while we have a living faith, a 
faith that is implanted not only in 
the head but the heart, we shall pos- 
sess a peace that is "calm as a river" 
and a joy that is full. 




I HE day had been heavy 
and troublesome. So much 
work to do, and so many 
problems to solve. As she 
worked the mother lifted 
her heart to God in fre- 
quent prayer, and yet 
somehow she felt burdened 
and tired; tired in body and in spirit. 
At length supper was over and 
the last dish put away. She was glad 
to step out in the cool of the even- 
ing and take her seat in her favorite 
place, the garden swing. How many 
memories this old swing brought 
back as she gently rocked herself 
to and fro in the refreshing evening 
breeze. 

The " old swing had been hung 
there many years ago by the loving 
hands of a dear one who was now at 
rest. How the children had enjoyed 
it and stood around waiting their 
turn calling, "I'm next." But they 
and the neighbors' children had 
grown up and some were far away. 
The place which used to resound 
with happy laughter and chatter 
seemed silent now. The mother sat 
here alone with a longing in her 
heart, which only God could under- 
stand. 

As she sat there so quietly she be- 
came aware of the many lovely 
sounds floating on the breeze. A dog 
barked, an aeroplane was heard in 
its swift flight over the land to the 
coast. An old bullfrog croaked down 
in the creek, and in the distance 
little children were playing, calling 



Salvation Snapshots 



CERTAINLY they were a hand- 
ful. Five or six 'teen-age boys 
whose fun-loving tendencies ran in 
all directions— mostly unorthodox! 

Older comrades suggested, with 
some indignation, that they be told 
to stay away from The Army until 
they had learned to behave. But the 
patient Young People's Sergeant- 
Ma j or had seen a long line of such 
boys mature into fine men. Each 
week he wrote to some of them who 
labored for God in foreign lands. 

Came a Sunday when the Ser- 
geant-Major was ill, and an older 
comrade who had once done such 
work, was in charge. It was unfortu- 
nate, for the spirit of mischief was 
at its very peak all day, Sunday or 
no Sunday. 

Somehow, the Company meeting 
was brought to a happy conclusion 
in spite of several "incidents," but 
the irrepressible nature of youth 
had to have an outlet somewhere, 
somehow. One hoped it would wait 
over the Sunday! 

The evening meeting for young 
people was begun well, and the 
leader felt that at last the tide had 
turned — but had it? Just at that 
fateful moment an explosion of 
laughter was heard, while one of 
the "back-row boys" ducked his 
head below the chair in front of him. 
Then, one by one, the others gave 
wav to uncontrolled merriment. 

The leader did his utmost to 
carry on, but the laughing was in- 
fectious, others of the company 
joining in. The only thing to do, 
"thought "Old-and-Tried" was to put 
those boys out. No sooner thought 
than down he went to that back row 
of boys sitting huddled up in con- 
vulsions of laughter, while the lead- 
er, tallest of them all, sat arms 
folded, unsmiling. 

"This is the last straw — up you 
get, all of you, right outside until 
you can behave better," said the 
irate comrade. Struggling to their 
feet, they looked to their leader. He 
stood up, walked along the row of 
seats in front, he and the others 
placing stickers on the backs of the 



By MRS. ADJUTANT BRYANT 



chairs. It was their final gesture. 

Finally they were ejected, and 
the meeting continued more calmly. 
Parents of the boys varied in their 
attitude to the incident. Some were 
angry at the boys, while others 
blamed the leader for putting them 
out. It looked like a bad time among 
the adults, too! 

The following Sunday the Ser- 
geant-Major was back on the job, 
and first of all he saw the boys, one 
by one as they came in. He talked 
with them, as man to man, asking 
for their co-operation in his difficult 
job. Would they help? Of course 
they would! 

A few nights later, in a Salvation 
meeting, all the boys went to the 
Mercy-Seat. They had been "feeling 
their responsibility — and didn't 
think they were measuring up." 

Where are they now? What be- 
came of them? One is an Officer in 
India, another, a successful Cana- 
dian Officer, another a Deputy- 
Bandmaster, while the others are 
faithful Bandsmen with a keen in- 



to each other. Then a bell gave in- 
dication of a nearby locomotive. 
How pleasant it all was! It seemed 
to blend itself into soothing chords 
of music. 

As the mother sat musing, dark- 
ness crept over the garden and 
seemed to unfold everything as in 
a soft cloak. The trees became 
silhouetted against the sky, pierced 
here and there with lights from the 
street-lamps. She lifted her eyes to 
the adjacent mountain and there 
came to her the words of the 
Psalmist, "Unto the hills will I lift 
up mine eyes." Those hills, how 
majestic they looked! How utterly 
peaceful, quiet and grand they 
stood! They spoke of an Almighty 
loving Father. 

Then appeared a radiance over 
one of the hills. The brightness in- 
creased and the moon made its ap- 
pearance. How silent, quiet and 
beautiful it rose over the mountain 
and sailed away into the sky, turn- 
ing the garden into a fairyland of 
beauty! 

Have you been in the garden 
with Jesus? Yes, He was there in 
the garden that night. He came to 
that tired, lonely mother with His 
peace. Never before, so it seemed, 
had she realized the majesty, power 
and love of God as she did that 
night. Her care and sorrow seemed 
to drop from her as an old garment 
and she knew that all was well. The 
peace of God filled her soul. 

No doubt there are many in these 
days who are oppressed by loneli- 
ness and sorrow and perplexity. I 
would say to you, "Get somewhere 
alone with God and let Him speak 
to you. You have spoken to Him, 
now give Him a chance to speak to 
you, and you will be like a person 
born anew." 

The Heart's Desire 

LORD, make me an instrument of 
Thy peace: 
Where there is hate that I may hnng 

love: 
Where there is offence that I may 

bring pardon: 
Where there is discord that I may 

bring union: 
Where there is error that I may 

bring truth: 
Where there is doubt that I may 

bring faith: 
Where there is despair that I may 

bring hope: 
Where there is darkness that I may 

bring light: 
Where there is sadness that I may 

bring joy. 



trest in Young People's Work. But 
it was the patient understanding 
and appeal to their manhood byj^^^ 
Sergeant-Major that saved them 
from being the "bad boys" many 
thought them to be." 
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J^hen Apoplectic Sol Flares Angrily the 
Earth's Multiplied Communications 
Turn To Hotch-Potch 



ON several occasions, not long ago, the sweetest 
symphony programs sounded like caterwauling, 
trans-atlantic cable and wireless channels were 
silenced, telegraph machines could not send anything 
except the letter V, and some long distance telephone 
calls were held up for hours. 

The cause of all this disturbance was traced to tor- 
nadoes 92,830,000 miles away — on the surface of the 
sun! Old Sol suddenly became more apoplectic than 
usual. The streamers of his corona flared angrily into 
space. Colossal whirlwinds whipped the flames to in- 
credibly high temperatures. Huge spots, each about 
30,000 miles in circumference, erupted. 

Like a gargantuan garden spray, the rotating sun 
rained electricity upon the planets. The earth's mag- 
netic poles in the Arctic and Antarctic regions attracted 
this tremendous flow of energy, creating magnetic 
storms. Enormous sheets of electric current raced back 
and forth in the earth's crust. The Northern Lights 
radiated more brilliantly than ever. Compass needles 
twined crazily. Electric communications suffered a 
"black out" while the bombardment was at its height. 

Telephone engineers are among those very much 
interested in sun storms. Among their astronomical 
devices, according to a Bell Telephone Company 
engineer, is a glass ball that resembles a magician's 
crystal. This globe is, rotated by clockwork once in 
about 27 days, the period of rotation of the sun itself. 
Each day, photographs are taken of the sun at noon, 
and the sun spots disclosed are marked on the globe in 
ink. Around the base of the globe are two circlets of 
colored pins. 

Recordingf the Disturbances 

Each day, a pin is selected with a head colored to 
indicate the intensity of radio disturbances that day. 
This pin is inserted in the outer row opposite a fixed 
line that represents the present day. The pin that was 
in this hole, representing the intensity of radio dis- 
turbances 27 days ago, is moved back to the inner row. 
In this way, one can see at a glance what relation sun 




BRIGHTENING UP THE KITCHENS.— No! This is not a scene at an art academy but a 
glimpse of a community l<itchen at Croyden, England. It is part of the corporation's scheme to 
make the surroundings as bright and cheerful as they can, and, if possible, make them look like 
restaurants. In this picture the artist is seen finishing one of the large and cleverly executed 
murals, a copy of the famous painting, "When Did You Last See Your Father?" 



spots have had to radio disturbances during the past 54 
days. Eventually, enough data may be secured to en- 
able accurate prediction of serious sun storms. 

Furthermore, continued efforts are being made to 
discover the exact source of the disturbance. For this 
■purpose, laboratories have for some time been using 
the Coronaviser, a means of studying the solar corona 
by viewing it through an apparatus similar to television 
equipment. 

It is known that long wave radio is not so strongly 
affected by solar disturbances as short wave, and that 
increasing the power of the radio channels by con- 
centrating them into a narrow beam reduces the static 
to one-fourth the former volume. If accurate prediction 
of the disturbances can be achieved, then precautions 
can be taken in advance of a serious storm. The radio 
and telephone channels can be kept in operation, let 
Old Sol rage as he may. 



HE KNOWS THEIR NOSES 

New System of Identil&cation as 
Accurate as Fingerprinting 

AN American doctor has discov- 
ered that no two noses are alike. 
Neither through age nor illness does 
the nasal bone alter. He has estab- 
lished his claim by 2,000 X-ray pho- 
tographs. Even the noses of twins 
vary. He says his identification is as 
accurate as finger-prints. 

And so in the fulness of time we 
may come to the collection of nose- 
prints instead of finger-prints for 
the identification of the populace. 
Science marches on with slow per- 
sistence. 



New Corvette's Name Revives the Fame of 
Ancient Fort Chambly 

A NNOUNCEMENT that one of the 



FACTS ABOUT THE SEA 

P IVE-SEVENTHS of the Earth's 
^ surface is covered by the sea. 
* 
The total volume of water is un- 
certain. Estimates vary between 
twelve and five hundred cubic 
miles. 



.JlP^;j'ts of the Atlantic it is 
4U,000 feet deep; in the English 

i'.T^^^ it is only a fev) hundred 
feet deep. 



n-f te ^'^^^ exists only to a depth 

nL ^° ^^^*' ^«t animal life is 

aoundant even in the lowest depths. 

* 

•^(uin i^^}^^^^^ Ocean has an area of 
i^'^^ '-^ square miles, being in- 
olean ^^ ^^^^ °"^^ *° *^^ Pacific 



Canadian Navy is to be called 
the "Chambly" awakens new in- 
terest in Fort Chambly National 
Historic Park, twenty miles south- 
west of Montreal, on the Richelieu 
I^iver. 

The history of Fort Chambly goes 
back more than two and a half 
centuries to the days when the 
French built a chain of forts along 
the Richelieu to protect the colon- 
ists from the marauding Iroquois, 
whose depredations made it unsafe 
for men to attempt to work in the 
fields or forests. The first Fort 
Chambly, built in 1665, was of wood 
construction, 140 feet square with 
palisades 15 feet high. Inside the 
walls were barracks for the soldiers, 
a chapel, and a house where the 
commandant, Jacques de Chambly, 
lodged and had his office. The fort 
served as a refuge for the settlers 
during Indian raids until 1702, when 
it was temporarily abandoned by the 
military authorities and the Indians 
seized the opportunity to commit it 
to flames. 

It was rebuilt on a smaller scale, 
and in 1709 representations were 
made to France urging the necessity 
of a stone fortress on the site. While 
waiting three years for the approval 
of the French Government at Ver- 
sailles, the impatient colonists, with 



the aid of the militia, built the mas- 
sive structure, the ruined walls of 
which still stand. In 1760 the fort 
was surrendered to the English, when 
Montreal capitulated. It was held by 
the British until 1775, when Amer- 
ican troops, under General Mont- 
gomery, captured it. They evacuated 
in 1776, burning everything which 
was combustible leaving only the 
four walls standing. 

In 1777 the fort was repaired and 
garrisoned by Governor Carleton. 
During the War of 1812-14 it was 
used as a base of operations, and 
at the end of hostilities served as a 
resting place for the soldiers of the 
regiment of the Duke of Wellington 
on their return from Spain. It was 
completely abandoned as a military 
post in 1851. 

Recently designated a national 
historic park, the ruins of old Fort 
Chambly stand as a shrine to the 
memory of those gallant souls who 
"have enriched with their blood the 
soil where germinated the civiliza- 
tion of the new world." Three walls 
of the fort still remain, and there is 
a museum containing interesting 
relics of the region together with 
examples of French-Canadian art 
and handicraft. Along the south wall 
the ruins of two great fire-places 
have been identified as the only re- 
mains of the chapel, hospital and 
chaplain's house. 



Clipped from the News 
Columns of the World 

Two daily newspapers in Buenos 
Aires and one in Rio de Janeiro are 
rant<ed as among the world's best. 



The Island of Martinique, in the French 
West Indies, is represented in the French 
Chamber of Deputies by a senator and 
two deputies. 

n 

A species of Australian frog is remarl<- 
able in retaining large quantities of 
water to the body cavity, and the na- 
tives collect it when water is scarce, one 
frog giving a small glassful of water. 

□ 

One of the strange sights in modern 
Baghdad to a visitor is the sight of tali 
minarets amidst even taller factory chim- 
neys smoking the air above the date 
palms and the domes of the minarets. 



The excavations began in Pompeii in 
the year 1748 have continued with more 
or less regularity to this day. 

D 

Gloucester, England (pronounced there 
Glo'ster), a city of some 50,000, has four 
main streets called, Northgate, South- 
gate, Eastgate and Westgate. 
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body 
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as two 


or three 
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Within the northeast bastion may 
be seen the magazine or storehouse, 
still in fair condition, with vaults 
and cells. In the northwest bastion is 
found the old "donjon," distinguish- 
able by its arched masonry. The 
flagstaff of the fort has borne in 
turn the Lilies of France, the Union 
Jack of Britain, the Stars and 
Stripes of the United States, and 
now for a century and a half the 
flag of the British Empire. Rich in 
historical memories, Fort Chambly 
to-day presents a romantic ren- 
dezvous for tourists. 
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A Weekly message from The Army's International Leader 



FROM 




MY 
DESK. 



BY THE GENERAL 



General G. L. Carpenter 




:: fimONG THE mflORIS OF OEI ZEBlflOO :: 

HOW many Salvationists know that there are thirty-four centres 
of Army work amongst the Maoris of New Zealand? We shouia 
all be better Soldiers if we could be more aware of the vast bro- 
therhood to which we belong. Major and Mrs. Prowse, true 
Missionary Officers, conduct the Work amongst these picturesque 
people. The Major travels long distances on horseback to reacn 
them. No minister visits them, apart from an annual call. 

He recently entered one home which had not been touched for two 
years on account of bad travelling conditions. 

Five hours in the saddle on another day took him to three houses, but 
the appreciation of the Bible-reading and prayer which accompanies ms cans 
is ample recompense for such solitary labor. 

I understand that an effort is being made to provide Major Prowse with 
a motor-caravan to expedite his travels. So The Army rolls on, the mobile 
in blitzed Britain and its brother mobile to the Maoris all on the same 
grand work of serving the people in the name of God. 

A CHILD'S FAITH 

ANOTHER remarkable story from New Zealand , concerns a girl who 
attended Sunday-school for a short time, learning there the cnorus, 
"God will take care of you." 

After that, although she lived a wild life, she cheered herself when 
downcast by singing the chorus she remembered. 

It was the only thing she knew about God, and she clung to it as the 
one vestige of better days that remained to her. 

One day she heard some one singing "her chorus," "God will take care 
of you," and looked into the room from which the voice came. 

She was invited to enter and the singer led this wandering girl into a 
knowledge of Salvation. 

THE INDIVIDUAL COUNTS 

ALTHOUGH much of my time is occupied with the consideration of 
what might be called the collective operations of Salvationists, such as 
business affecting whole Territories and great numbers of people, I never 
allow myself to forget that the individual is the all-important factor. 

One cannot read the Gospel without being impressed with the way in 
which Jesu3 saw people as separate personalities. He never spoke to "the 
masses," but always to individual souls. 

Even when, "seeing the multitudes. He went up into the mountain and 
taught them." His words were addressed to the individual, for no crowd 
can be "pure in heart," no mass meeting has ever yet been "merciful, nor 
does the multitude collectively "hunger and thirst after righteousness. 
Those things belong to the human soul standing before God m its need, its 
sorrow and its victories. 

So must we all, even though engaged in feeding the multitudes, strive 
to keep before us the realization of the individual. 

MOUTHS AND SOULS 

I^TI^OUTHS!" said a weary Bed Shield Worker the other day, "it's 
•iVl nothing but hungry mouths from morning to night!" 

One can understand her. Life viewed from behind the counter of a 
busy Red Shield Club can easily come to look like one great insatiable 
appetite for beans-and-chips and tea, just as the man booking beds in a 
Men's Social Institution might be pardoned for thinking that hfe was mostly 
weariness in search of a place to sleep. 

But the mouths and the sleepy eyes belong to men with immortal souls, 
and the successful servant of the people, in the name of God, manages to 
keep this vision. 

Many mouths must be filled, but at any moment the mouth may speak 
words revealing a troubled spirit. We must be ready! 

A HAPPY HITCH-HIKER 

I HAVE been thinking of one Serviceman of whom I heard recently. He 
is — or was — stationed in Scotland, fifty miles from the nearest Army 
Corps. Yet he managed to get into the meetings almost every Sunday, 
considering it worth while to exert all his powers of persuasion with the 
raised hand and appealing eye as he hitch-hiked to and fro a hundred 
miles' journey in deserted country-side. 

What a rebuke to some who cannot be bothered to go to the House of 
God in their immediate neighborhood! 

This dear fellow's determination to take his stand under the Army Flag, 
even though it flew fifty miles away, is to me a splendid indication of that 
settled conviction which carries men and women through their difficulties 
and makes them into fighting warriors for God. 

And what if, after he had covered his fifty miles and arrived at the 
Army Hall a trifle flushed with triumph, he had received a cold reception? 
That would have been a severe blow "in the house of his friends." 

I trust that scrupulous care is taken to give every Serviceman that 
heart-warming, encouraging welcome which should be awaiting each in- 
dividual who enters our doors. ^ ^ • ^ ^ 

The task of the Welcome Sergeant was always of great importance, and 



WORTH CHURCH is a 
Sussex treasure. Like 
most rural churches of 
this England, it is a focal 
point about which local activities 
have devolved for centuries. Its 
story stretches back to Saxon times. 
In fact natives aver that Christians 
have worshipped at the site ever 
since St. Augustine landed in Brit- 
ain in the sixth century. 

Even the most miserly imagina- 
tion would be stirred in this 
sacred House of God. I tip-toed 
through the door one bright after- 
noon and moved as quietly as heavy 
boots would permit down the stone 
floor to a pew near the centre. The 
verger and his 
wife were there, 
and when my 
eyes grew ac- 
customed to the 
half - darkness I 
saw that they 
were arranging 
masses of flowers 
in lovely vases. 
Just a while be- 
fore I had seen 

two little girls sitting at the roadside 
with their posies— selling them at 
twopence a bunch, "Proceeds in aid 
of the Spitfire Fund." They had 
picked them in the forest. I thought 
at the time that flowers and spitfires 
were extremely incongruous! But 
later decided they were not so badly 
matched after all. 

One manages meditation with a 
minimum of effort in an ancient 
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remembered the story of the church. 

Through that opening over there 
in the north transept our doughty 
forefathers shot their sharp bows 
into the invading Danish hordes. 

Those lofty windows in the nave, 
with their simple rounded Saxon 
arches, were built near the roof not 
through the caprice of some eccen- 
tric architect but to prevent mar- 
auders from climbing in. Even now, 
if one looks closely enough, will be 
seen the grooves in which panes of 
horn were fixed before glass was 
invented. 

Two long, narrow doorways, con- 
structed as though for giants, were 
filled in with stone centuries ago; 
but I imagined I saw them open 
again, and that over their thresholds 
came grave knights riding, full- 
dressed for war in shining mail, 
their stamping steeds clanging with 




" SalaailjOHiii 0*i^ KkaJu" 



Down the centre aisle they rode, and 
before the altar, received the hless- 
ing of the priest. Crusaders these— 
about to set forth in the perilous 
attempt to wrest the Holy Sepul- 
chre from the grasp of the.mMel. 
According to their iight they 
lived nobly, fought gallantly, died 
bravely — for a Cause. 

The centuries crowdf^d one an- 
other in hurried flight as I sat there. 
Came Cromwell and his. men. But 
they passed the church by,. tor it 
was plain in its Saxon austerity: and 
did not provoke their Puritan anger, 
as did Winchester and Ely ana 
many other greater shrines. 
The Place of Prayer 

I thought of the last Great War. 
Boys of the parish went to the front, 
and mothers came here QUietly to 
pray. Ever and anon the yicar m his 
services lifted up his voice for the 

bereaved. ... , . ^ r.f 

Since those days the tempo oi 
life has been accelerated "Ihe Cliurch 
at Worth is by-passed by Jhe swiri 
ing tides of traffic. It stands solitar 
ily on the hill-side, surrounded by 
its cemetery, guarded by ^ts,^ncient 
lych-gate. Worshippers ^^f'f ^^ 
the evening to smg m soft cana^ 
light. And thither now go new 
mothers to pray for their sons Some 
of these sons man the Spitfires that 
repel modern invaders. ^^^^„tis 
Whether it be Danes or Germans 
Crusaders or Cromwellians, WortJi 
Church persists graciously, dirm 
ing its people toward God. I beheve 
it is a symbol of the verities of 

Eternity. Even, if \,^''\Z^^Zl 
should destroy its walls, those ver 
ities for which it. has «tood for a 
thousand years will mvQr be ae 
stroyed. 



The original Saxon portion of Worth 
Church is shown in this interesting 
snap-shot. Note the small Saxon windows 
with their round Caxon arches. Below 
the windows, in the centre, may be seen 
the stoned-in outline of a long narrow 
door, There were two such doors through 
which the Crusaders would ride into the 
church in full armor to picl< up their 
swords which previously had been laid 
on the altar. Then, with the blessing of 
the parish priest, they would ride forth 
to their Crusades. The tiny windows in 
this wall are built high because the 
church was also a fortress. They were 
originally filled with horn, not glass. 

church. The atmosphere imparts a 
steadiness and solemnity that put 
one at ease and foster fine thoughts. 
But I am afraid my meditations were 
infested with vivid images. For I 
steel-clad hoofs on the stone floor. 



never more than now, when populations are transplanted and Strang 
uprooted from their homes abound. „ ^^.j 

The other day I heard of a small party of Servicemen .who, transterreu 
to a new camp, set out to find a Corps which has a considerable reputatioxi. 

They arrived after some trouble but were so listlessly received tha 
they decided they would not trouble to go again. Fortunately there is 
smaller Corps nearer their camp which has by this time benefited by tnei 
decision, for one of the party is a Band Sergeant while all are true-oiu 
Salvationists and excellent musicians whose skill and spirit greatly enricxi 
the little Corps they helped while in their former camp. 

Little did the "big Corps" know of what they were robbing themseive 
by their uninterested greeting! . ^ 

The possibility of entertaining angels unawares is greatly increase 
nowadays! 
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ON VANCOUVER ISLAND 

Red Shield Expansion at 
Nanaimo, B.C. 

A VALUABLE addition to the Red 
Shield Centre in Nanaimo City, 
BC, was the opening of the lower 
floor of the building containing a 
large auditorium seating about 400 
persons, also a small soft drink and 
ice cream bar. There is ample room 
for games such as table tennis. A 
large platform has also been erected. 

Lieut.-Colonel J. H. Burnett, act- 
ing Officer Commanding the Camp, 
officiated and delivered a splendid 
address eulogizing the work of The 
Salvation Army among the troops. 
Other speakers bringing greetings 
were Mr. Seymour Abrams, chair- 
man of the Co-ordinating Council, 
and Mayor Victor Harrison, repre- 
senting the City. 

Music was supplied for the occa- 
sion by the Nanaimo Citadel Band 
under the leadership of Retired 
Bandmaster Taylor. 

On the upper floor the canteen 
has been enlarged, an extra dorm- 
itory being provided. A small chapel, 
where services are held regularly, 
has also been erected. 

A first-class program was given at 
the Hut on a recent Wednesday eve- 
ning, by the 2nd Battalion Irish 



DOWN BY THE LAKE SHORE 

Young People's Workers Discuss Problems During Council-Sessions 
at Jdckson's Point-— First Contingent of Fresh- Air Children Arrive 



TRAINING is a word which, in 
recent days, has sprung into 
special prominence. In every 
phase of life, persons are being 
trained painstakingly in order to 
make their labors most effective and 
fruitful. Because of the importance 
of training in things spiritual, the 
leaders of the Territory made it 
possible for Young People's Workers 
to receive instruction and help at a 
Camp Conference at Jackson's Point 
during the week-end June 28-July 1. 
Clad in camp togs, groups of 
young people could be seen saunter- 
ing across the grounds like roving 
bands of gypsies. That was because 
the classes on the curriculum were 
all held out - of - doors. However, 
while there was a completely in- 
formal and carefree atmosphere, it 
was also evident that every detail 
of organization had been attended to 
by The Territorial Young People's 
Secretary, Brigadier A. Keith, and 



activity in Young People's Work. 

On Sunday morning another 
class preceded the meeting. This 
time the Chief Secretary presented 
pithy points for all leaders of youth 
under the caption, "Ten Command- 
ments for Young People's Workers." 

When the young people gathered 
for the morning devotional period 
conducted by Commissioner B. 
Orames, they were neatly attired in 
their uniforms. An observant on- 
looker would have noted Corps in- 
signia of a great variety, and Local 
Officers' trimmings of various kinds 
too. Delegates came from points as 
far distant as Windsor, Peterboro 
and London. One young fellow, not 
to be daunted, hitch-hiked from 
Stratford. In the Commissioner's 
party were Mrs. Orames, Lieut.- 
Colonel and Mrs. Tyndall, and 
Lieut.-Colonel C. Basson, of Inter- 
national Headquarters. 

In the outdoor, roofless cathedral 




FAR FROM THE SWELTERING CITY HEAT. — Great crowds of underprivileged children annually are given a chance to taste 
the Joys of the "big outdoors" through the medium of The Army's Fresh-Air Camps throughout the Territory 



Fusilers Band, under the leadership 
of Sergeant Cliff Gillingham. This 
Band, at present under canvas at 
this military centre, is the larger 
portion of the Vancouver Citadel 
Band. 




his helpers. Each group therefore 
knew where, when and how to pro- 
ceed. The roving bands were not 
just sauntering, but making their 
way to the various rendezvous. 
Those interested in Guarding and 
Sunbeam-Brownie work, took in- 
struction from Adjutant G. Bloss, in 
a grass-carpeted classroom under a 
giant maple. Scout and Cub Lead- 
ers seeking help from Captain L. 
Knight, considered weighty matters 
in the Council Chamber of cedars, 
and Young People's Workers at- 
tending the lectures by Lieut.- 
Colonel R. Spooner and Brigadier A. 
Keith on various subjects of vital in- 
terest to the work, did so in the 
naturally air-conditioned grove. 

Cordial greetings to the more than 
fifty delegates were expressed by 
the Chief Secretary, Colonel G. W. 
Peacock, at the opening gathering 
on Saturday evening. Divine direc- 
tion was sought by Lieut.-Colonel 
Spooner in prayer. This opening 
assembly was 
-^ ^ followed imme- 

diately by the 
first lecture of 
the four - day 
series. This was 
of an inspira- 
tional character 
and was given 
by Colonel 
[Peacock. The 
Chief) Secre- 
tary's subject 
was '-'Moulding 
Character i n 
Youth," and in 
his talk the Col- 
onel drew on 
his experience 
of long years' 



—the sky excepted — the singing, to 
concertina accompaniment by Adjut- 
ant Moulton and Captain Knight, 
must have soared to the ears of a 
passing aviator. One could not but 
be impressed with the earnestness 
evinced by the young people in every 
part of the meeting, whether it was 
prayer by Mrs. Lieut.-Colonel Tyn- 
dall, the words of Paul, read by 
Lieut.-Colonel Basson, or the Com- 
missioner's address. 

New choruses were learned with 
ready aptness, and Captain Knight 
seemed to have a plentiful stock. 
Adjutant G. Bloss and Adjutant H. 
Broom sang an acceptable duet. The 
Commissioner's remarks, bringing 
illuminating truths and words of 
wisdom, started trains of thought in 
motion in the minds of his hearers 
— and many secret resolves were 
made for future days. 

More verveful singing and prayer 
by Lieut.-Colonel Tyndall brought 
the meeting to a close. 

For the whole of the training 
period, during the intervals be- 
tween sessions the recreational facil- 
ities of the location were utilized. 
* * • 

ALL that a holiday beside a tree- 
studded lakeshore means to 
children who knew little else than 
city streets, over-crowded rooms and 
a gravelled roof on which to play is 
not possible to express. 

Wise and far-sighted citizens make 
this possible and Army Officers pro- 
vide the service of love which no 
amount of money can buy. Thus it 
is that throughout the Dominion, 
wherever there is a need, camps 
have been established and success- 
fully maintained. 

Officers and workers know that 



the exhilarating period spent in 
camp is the one bright spot in oft- 
times drab lives of children from 
the home of hard-working citizens 
who cannot afford a lakeside cot- 
tage, so into the memorable days of 
happy freedom and abandonment to 
joy is crowded as much health- 
giving fun and exercise as a well- 
supervised camp affords. 

The first of many groups of chil- 
dren to spend ten days at The Army 
Fresh- Air Camp at Jackson's Point, 
on Lake Simcoe's sun-bathed shores 
was waved off from Territorial 
Headquarters by parents whose 
smiles bespoke their thankfulness in 
knowing that their lads were to 
have one of the best holidays which 
small citizens-to-be could enjoy. It 
mattered not that they must remain 
in the high temperatured city so 
long as their Bob and Jack were 
laughing and playing, swinaming 
and eating to their hearts' content. 

Previously the bright-eyed young- 
sters— 125 of them— had filled the 
Temple auditorium with sparkling 
wit and exclamations indicative of 
pent-up excitement. There, kindly 
Officers had directed them, one by 
one, into the examining room where 
an Army nurse assisted Doctors 
Yarney and Penny. 

Tap, tap . . . chest good! "Ah," 
"Ah"— throat excellent. With decid- 
ed emphasis in case there should be 
any doubt as to how he felt, each 
boy replied "Fine" to the Doctor's 
inquiry. A quick ruffle of dark hair, 
light hair or red hair, and the de- 
cisive moment had come and gone. 

It must have been impressive for 
the boys, whose ages averaged about 
9, with a sprinking of small bro- 
thers, sat quietly for a longer period 
than usual. Then when , all the 
bright-eyes, scrubbed, brushed, ex- 
cited boys had received a medical 
O.K., enthusiasm found vent in lusty 
yells while buses were filled and 
parents tried to make last impres- 
sions on dream-filled minds to "be 
good, and do what The Army man 
tells you." 

Captain L. Pindred, responsible 
for much of the detail, was there to 
see that the well-organized system 
functioned smoothly. Bus engines 
chugged, wheels turned, hot rooms, 
dusty alleys, treeless streets, per- 
haps too-meagre meals were forgot- 
ten—before them lay Utopia. They 
were really on their way. 

Holiday Event 

The official opening ceremony 
took place early in the morning on 
Dominion Day— the holiday enabling 
a number of Salvationists and city 
friends to participate in the event 
presided over by Commissioner B. 
Orames, with whom was Mrs. 
Orames, the Chief Secretary, Colonel 
G. W. Peacock, and the Men's So- 
cial Secretary, Lieut.-Colonel J. 
Merritt. 

Insomuch as at least fifty per cent, 
of the Fresh-Air Camp's smaU 
guests were children of servicemen, 
the Flag-raising ceremony was spe- 
cially significant and appreciated. 

Assembled beneath dappled shade 
of friendly maples, the company 
responded heartily to the Chief 
Secretary's leadership of "O Can- 
ada" and to his timely remarks 
which called for thanks to God for 
"the wonder and benefits of our 
land." Brigadier B. Morris, Camp 
Superintendent, prayed that peace 
speedily would envelop all nations. 
Lustily sung patriotic songs, led by 
Lieut.-Colonel Merritt and Captain 
Knight, echoed across the campus 
before the Men's Social Secretary 
presented Commissioner Orames. 
"To-day is Canada's seventy-fourth 
birthday," the Territorial Command- 
{Conimm^ on page 12) 



\ \ 



I f 



i'.''. 



1 

', ■ ' 

1 




10 



THE WAR CRY 



July 12, 1941 



/^^C. 



=NOTES BY—- 






>'C^\ 




The Territorial Secretary 

(MRS. COLONEL PEACOCK) 




YOU will read with interest and 
blessing the following from a let- 
ter written by Mrs. General Car- 
penter: 

My dear Mrs. Peacock: 

Last week I wrote you a letter de- 
scribing the delightful visit of Her 
Majesty Queen Elizabeth to our In- 
ternational Comforts Department; the 
letter was held waiting for photo- 
graphs to arrive, which I felt would 
give you pleasure. Alas! as you will 
have heard on the radio, since then 
the whole of our International block 
was consumed following air-raid ac- 
tion. How happy I am that 1 can now 
send you the photographs. 

Her Majesty's visit was delightful. 
Truly she radiated the sweetness, un- 
derstanding, and goodwill that, when 
in Canada, you found filled her heart 
like sunshine. Her Majesty was very 
touched to hear of all you have done 
and are doing, and asked me to send 
you her sincere thanks. 

In the words of Her Majesty, the 
people are finding Joy in giving in 
these distressful days. She little rea- 
lized the Joy she was scattering as she 
gave herself to us in that hour. You 
will know, from the events which fol- 
lowed, how we will prize this memory. 
In the sorrow of our great loss our 
hearts are held in peace of those 
things that can never be destroyed. 

Her Majesty was interested in 
everything. She spent twice the time 
usually allotted to such a visit. Our 
Officer-wives, who work so hard in 
the Comforts Department, wore their 
biscuit-colored smocks. Her Majesty 
chatted freely with them, and was 
pleased to find that they contrived to 
"spare time" for this work apart from 
their home duties. 

As you will see in the pictures, the 
clothing on the shelves looks tidy, but 
I explained to Her Majesty, shortly 
after she would leave it would be in a 
condition of delightful disarray as the 



sacks were packed. The Queen was 
interested in the sacks we use and 
have laundered, as they are returned 
from delivering consignments. She 
handled scores of gifts as if each had 
a personal interest. 

I feel you would like to have the 
enclosed pictures to share with your 



QUEEN CITY 
KNITTERS 



R.S.W.A. mem- 
bers attached to 
the Parliament 
Street (Toron- 
to) Corps, are 
seen with the 
Corps Officers, 
Captain E. 
Whibley and 
Lieutenant G. 
Tutte 



people who have done so excellently. 
Will you please ask them to accept 
my warm gratitude for their continu- 
ed help for our dispossessed people. 
You may feel that my letter may find 
a place in The War Cry and so reach 
many of those who are working for 
our need. The Lord still keeps us in 
faith, and hope and love. 
With warm greetings, 

Yours in fellowship, 

(Signed) Minnie L. Carpenter. 

* * * 

An enterprising group of women 
are working conscientiously under 
the leadership of Mrs. Pro-Captain 
Falle at Newmarket, Ont. New mem- 
bers are continually being added. 
Also, non- Salvationists are raising 
funds in various way." for the 
R.S.W.A. In a nearby village 20 



women have offered their services. 
Every Wednesday a number of wo- 
men meet to do darning, mending 
and repairs. 

Hi * * 

Secretary Violet Ball, of the 
L.O.B.A. at North Cobalt, Ont., very 
kindly donated a well-made quilt to 
be sent overseas. Many thanks Miss 
Ball. The Women's Institute, of 
North Cobalt, are also doing a fine 
work— they are quilting, and making 
aprons for the R.S.W.A. 

« * 4> 

The Chum-Cubs and Life-Saving 
Scouts at Haileybury, Ont., have an 
extensive program arranged. A gar- 
den has been planted, the proceeds 
to be in aid of the R.S.W.A. Through 
the kindness of many friends rhu- 
barb, mint and other saleable com- 
modities are donated and sold by 
the boys on Saturday mornings. 




BIBLE CROSSWORD PUZZLE 

The Life of Christ— 27 




They have also collected 96 lbs. of 
woollen rags (100 lbs., secures $6.00 
for the fund) . Cotton rags are col- 
lected and sold to local garages. 
Stamps, tinfoil and old negatives are 
solicited as a source of income. The 
boys worked all winter despite severe 
weather. A group of girls collect 
donated flowers on Friday evenings, 
delivering them to regular customers 
who give generously. This group 
worked faithfully and well all last 
summer. 

Mrs. Rose, of Haileybury, passes 
on the following suggestion: Old 
inner tubes of cars or bicycles can 
be disposed off for 60c per lb. if 
valves are removed. Here is an idea 
for our Scouts and Guards who are 
anxious to help. 



I shall be pleased to accept the 
offer of service from voluntary 
workers to assist with the sorting 
and packing of woollen comforts at 
the R.S.W.A. Centre, 40 Irwin 
Avenue, Toronto. If you can give a 
few hours a week please get in touch 
with Mrs. McKay at the Centre; 
'Phone RA. 8363. WORKERS ARE 
NEEDED. 



NEWS FROM ABROAD 

Interest-filled Gatherings at 
Montreal Citadel 

AFTER seventeen months in war 
service work overseas, Briga- 
dier (Chaplain Major) A. Steele 
conducted special meetings at the 
Montreal Citadel (Major and Mrs. 
A. Dixon). Comrades and friends 
were pleased to meet this Officer 
again, and were delighted to have 
greetings brought from Adjutant C. 
Wiseman, former Corps Officer, 
Brigadier and Mrs. J. Barclay, for- 
merly of the Men's Social Depart- 
ment; and many of the comrades 
from the Citadel who are now serv- 
ing in England. Mrs. Brigadier 
Steele was with her husband and 
took part. 

The morning Holiness meeting 
was fraught with power and the 
Brigadier's message was a clear and 
challenging appeal to holy living. 
The auditorium was full for the 
afternoon meeting and the large 
crowd was thrilled and inspired as 
they listened to the Brigadier tell- 
ing some of his varied experiences 
among the British people. The Div- 
isional Commander, Lieut.-Colonel 
G. Best, thanked the speaker on be- 
half of the audience. Greetings were 
brought from many Old Country 
Bandmasters to the Citadel Band 
which was present and gave a short 
musical program. 

Another large crowd was present 
for the Salvation meeting, when the 
Brigadier related more of his over- 
seas experiences. In his Bible mes- 
sage he urged all, by faith, to go all 
the way with Christ. During the 
meeting the Brigadier presented a 
copy of the "Guide for Salvation- 
ists" to Bandsman W. Tackaberry, 
who is on active service. The Divis- 
ional Commander and Mrs. G. Best 
assisted during the day, as did the 
Band and Songsters. 



Answer To Last Week's Puzzle 




JESUS SENDS OUT 

THE TWELVE 

APOSTLES 

HORIZONTAL 

1 "is not . . of me." 

Matt. 10:38. 
5 "And as ye go 

saying." Matt. 10:7. 

10 "and brought him to 
an . . ." Luke 10:34. 

11 "cause them to be put 
to . . ." Matt. 10:21. 

12 Selenium. 

13 Cook in frying pan. 

15 "freely ye have re- 
ceived, freely . . " 
Matt. 10:8. 

16 "a . . . of cold water." 
Matt. 10:42. 

18 Afternoon. 

19 Sounds. 

20 "but are not able to 
kill the ..." Matt. 
10:28. 

22 Canada West 

23 Go back to the sign 
(music). 

24 "shall receive . . . pro- 
phet's reward." Matt. 
10:41. 

26 Wrath. 

27 Small yellow birds. 

29 "he, that taketh not 
his ... , and foUow- 
eth." Matt. 10:38. 

31 "and . . that receiv- 
eth me." Matt. 10:40. 

33 Himalayan panda. 

35 Plural ending of nouns ; 
12 turned around. 

36 "And . . . not them 
which kill the body." 
Matt 10:28. 

(Solution of 



38 Jesus the Saviour of 
Men (Latin initials). 

40 "what ye hear in the 
. . . , that preach ye " 
Matt. 10:27. 

41 ". . . the lepers." Matt. 
10:8. 

45 ". . neither gold, nor 
silver." Matt. 10:9. 

47 "he planteth an ... " 
Isa. 44:14. 

49 "He that flndeth his 
life shall . . . it." 
Matt. 10:39. 

50 "deny me before men, 
him will I . . . deny." 
Matt. 10:33. 

51 "cast out first the 
beam out of thine own 
..." Luke 6:42. 

52 "take no thought how 
. or what ye shall ..." 

Matt. 10:19. 

53 "Why could not . . . 
cast him out." Mark 
9:28. 

VERTICAL 

1 " . . . as serpents." 
Matt. 10:16 

2 "shall give to drink 
unto ... of these lit- 
tle ones." Matt. 10:42. 

3 Royal Navy. 

4 "The . . . truly is 
plenteous." Matt. 9:37. 

5 "I came not to send 

. , but a sword." 
Matt. 10:34. 

6 Sun god. 

7 And (F.) 

8 "and said, ...,..., 
our eye hath seen it." 
Ps. 35:21, 

problem will appear in our 



9 "and ... as doves. 
Matt. 10:16. 

13 "loseth his life for my 
salce shall ... it- 
Matt. 10:39. 

14 ITeEi 

15 "But . . . rather to the 
lost sheep." Matt. 10:6. 

17 Postscript. 

18 "nor brass m your 
..." Matt. 10:9. 

19 "Are not . . . sparrows 
sold for a farthing. 
Matt. 10:29. 

21 Hawaiian food fish. 

22 "Whosoever therefore 
shall . . . me before 
men." Matt. 10:32. 

25 Established Church. 

28 "Wherefore rebuke 
them ..." Titus 1:13. 

30 Brazilian coins. 

32 Ancestor of Jesus. 
Luke 3:28. 

"I send you forth as 
sheep in the midst of 
. . " Matt. 10:16. 
"the very hairs oi 
your . . . are all num- 
bered." Matt. 10:30. 

37 Babylonian deity. 

3!) " . . the siclc. Matt. 
10:8 

41 Cosine; companies. 

42 Two fifths of eight. 

43 New England. 

44 "neither two coats, 
neither . . .s. nor jet 
staves." Matt. 10:10. 

46 Deer. 

48 Compass point. 

50 Half akin. 



next issue). 
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ABOUT MOTHS 

Guarding Against Destruction of Clothing 



CLOTHING, blankets, and other 
articles subject to damage should 
be thoroughly brushed or sent to the 
dry cleaners before being stored 
away during the warm weather. 

Following this procedure they 
may be placed in boxes or trunks 
made as moth-tight and gas-tight as 
possible by sealing all cracks with 
adhesive tape. , . . ^ 

To remove all danger of mfesta- 
tion, scatter about one pound of 
either fresh naphthalene flakes or 
paradichlorobenzene in each trunk- 
ful of clothes and be sure that the 
lid is closed tightly. 

The concentrated fumes from 
these chemicals are deadly to the 
insects. 

Clothing that is placed in moth 
bags may be given additional pro- 
tection by using a few ounces of one 
of these substances. 

As the fumes are heavier than 
air the material should be sus- 
pended in cheesecloth in the upper 
part of the bags. 

In order to retain the fumes and 
to keep out moths, the bags should 
consist of some more or less im- 
pervious material such as heavy 
brown paper free from holes of any 
kind. 

Damage to piano felting may also 
be guarded against by suspending 
about one pound of naphthalene or 
paradichlorobenzene in cheesecloth 
bags inside the piano, and keeping 
it closed when not in use. 

It should be borne in mind that 
the larvae of clothes moths and car- 
pet beetles may develop in many 
out of the way places, such as in- 
verted lamp globes, furnace air 
shafts, floor cracks, behind base- 
boards, and like crannies. 



Discarded clothes and furnishings 
left in the basement or attic are 
also a frequent source of infestation. 
A periodical house-cleaning, which 
takes into account all these and 
similar likely breeding places, is one 
of the most effective control 
measures. 

During the summer, when the 
family is going on vacation and the 
house is to be closed for a time it is 
wise to scatter naphthalene or para- 
dichlorobenzene liberally over rugs 
and carpets, afterwards rolling them 
tightly and tying them up in stout 
brown paper. Upholstered furniture 
may be treated in a similar manner. 

Much is heard nowadays of so- 
called moth - proofing substances. 
While some of these have definite 
value, none gives complete and 
permanent protection under all 
conditions. 

A simple and fairly effective 
preparation for home use may be 
made by dissolving two ounces of 
sodium fluosilicate in one gallon of 
hot water. 

This may be used for treating 
rugs and furniture coverings, pro- 
vided there is no danger of water 
damaging the fabrics. The solution 
should be applied when cool by 
means of a sprayer or a sponge 
using sufficient to saturate the 
material. 

When dry, the slight "bloom" that 
may appear on the surface should 
be brushed off. Sodium fluosilicate is 
a poison and accordingly should be 
handled with due caution. 

For further information on clothes 
moths and carpet beetles write to 
the Division of Entomology, Science 
Service, Dominion Department of 
Agriculture, Ottawa. 



Every Day Is 
Wash Day! 




HEAVEN IN THE HOME 



TTHERE is music all around wlien 

■■■ there's love at home. It is Christianity 

that has made the home so precious. Out 




NEARLY THE LAST STRAW 

In the East the women still do the 

carrying. Here is an Arab woman in 

Jerusalem almost enveloped in a load of 

straw — and barefooted at that 



of the pagan hovels of mankind, Christ 
has wrought a family where Justice and 
love are evenly balanced. 

Home is the symbol of eternal peace 
when the grace of Jesus dwells there, but 
where His Spirit dwells not, homes are 
broken by selfishness, pride, and sin. 

It is a testimony to the fruit of the 
Gospel that we still regard a broken 
home as a tragedy. What a biography fop 
some Christian wife and mother is the 
inscription on a tombstone, which reads: 
"She always made home happy." Home 
should always be the place where our 
heart's longings are satisfied. 

"I want to see home," says the sailor- 
lookout, as his vessel ploughs the ocean. 

"I must hurry home," says the mother, 
whose heart is on her baby in its cradle. 

"Don't stop me, I'm hurrying home," 
says the boy or girl when school is out. 

"I am goina home," remarks the toiler. 

And it all seems to be a part of a pre- 
view of life's eventide. "I'll soon be 
home," says the dying Christian. 

A Christian home is a little corner of 
Heaven here on earth, and when the time 
comes to enter the Father's house it will 
be Just like going home. 

Oh, how much we need more Christian 
homes where "Heaven comes down our 
souls to greet." Only in such will there 
be born and reared the future healers 
of the world's deep wounds. 



CHINS UP ! RELAX ! 

A Helpful Hint or Two 



SCHOOL girls are often rather 
plump, but they need not worry 
too much about it, for more often 
than not they grow out of it. They 
can help themselves tremendously 
too, by sternly resisting what some- 
one calls, "The Three S's"— sundaes, 
sodas, and second helpings! 

But plumpness and bad posture 
are two different things. If some- 
thing definite is not done about 
posture while a girl is in her 'teens 
it will be too late to do anything 
about it later. 

Here is a simple spine drill which 
will do wonders for the posture if 
faithfully done several times a day. 
Stand against a wall with feet for- 
ward about six inches. Slowly relax, 
letting the upper half of the body 
lean forward from the waist, arms 
hanging down and body thoroughly 
relaxed. Straighten up gradually, 
"rolling up" the wall, feeling your 



spine touch at every spot. Now, 
keeping elbows against the wall, 
raise the arms gradually and see 
how high you can reach without 
relaxing the back. Repeat several 
times. 

And then there's the old favorite 
— walking about the room with a 
book on your head — sounds a bit 
silly, but it works miracles. You can 
do it when listening to the radio. 

Here's another — lie on the floor 
and with arms crossed on breast, 
rise slowly to a sitting position. 
Repeat five times. 

And one last thought — good 
posture is pretty much a matter of 
mind. Straight thinking, happy 
thoughts, and an optimistic outlook 
will have its effect on the carriage 
of the body, and, incidentally, a 
"chin-up" physical attitude will de- 
velop, almost automatically, a 
"chin-up" mental attitude. 



FROM ONE MOTHER TO ANOTHER 

On Picking up Belongings 



WE have had so much difficulty 
with our twelve-year-old boy 
in trying to teach him to keep vari- 
ous belongings and clothing picked 
up and in their proper places. After 
almost despairing, I thought of a 
plan which at once appealed to him 
and he has been very successful. We 
started with two small cups, one is 
his and the other mine. Into each 
one we put twenty-five small but- 



In bombed sections of London house- 
wives without heatina in their homes 
welcome the regular visit of this 
mobile clothes-washing service. When 
gas and water are cut off, this self- 
contained unit with its own power 
and water solves a serious domestic 
problem 



tons. When I pick up anything of 
his, I put one of his buttons into my 
dish, and when he puts any of his 
things in their proper places, he puts 
one of my buttons into his dish. It 
has developed into a game that is 
much fun. I never ask him to pick 
up a thing, but quietly pick up 
whatever is lying about. You could 
hardly believe how neat our home 
looked after the first week. At the 
end of a week, we count up or 
rather "settle up." Each button 
equals one cent. It is by far the most 
satisfactory method we have tried. 



If indeed thy heart were right, 
then would every creature be to 
thee a mirror of life, and a book of 
holy doctrine. 

Thomas a Kempis. 
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The 



Training College Principal Calls at Calgary 
—Fruitful Mercy-Seat Results 



RADIO 
BROADCAST 
EVENTS 



'T'HE Training College 



BRANTFORD. Ont.— CKPC (13S0 kilos.) 
E /ery Sunday from 9.30 a.m. to 10 a.m. 
(E.S.T.) a broadcast by the Citadel 
Band. 

OALGARY, Alta.— C.TCJ (700 kilos). Every 
Monday morning' from 8 o'clock to 8.15 
(M.D.S.T.), a devotional broadcast by 
the Hillhurst Corps. 

CHATHAM, Ont.— CFCO, every fourth 
Sunday from 1.45 p.m. to 2.45 p.m. 
E.S.T.) A devotional broadcast. 

EDMONTON, Alta.— CJCA. Every Sun- 
day morning from 10 to 10.30 (M.S.T.) 
a broadcast by the Edmonton Citadel 
Corps. 

GRAND PRAIRIE. Alta.— CFGP (1310 
kilos.) "Morning Meditations," each 
Thursday from 9.30 a.m. to 10.00 a.m. 
(M.S.T.) A devotional period of music 
and song led by the Corps Officers. 

HALIFAX, N.S.— CHNS (939 kilos) and 
short wave transmitter VB9HX, 49.02 
metre band. Each Sunday from 3.15 p.m. 
to 4.00 p.m. (A.S.T.), "The Sunshine 
Hour." 

HALIFAX. N.S. — C H N S (930 kilos.) 
Every "Wednesday from 9.00 a.m. to 
9.15 a.m. (A.T.) "Morning Devotions." 

NORTH BAT. Ont.— CFCH. Every Mon- 
day from 9 a.m. to 9.15 a.m. (E.D.S.T.) 
Devotional broadcast. 

PRINCE ALBERT, Sask.— CKBI (900 
kilos). "Mid-day Musings," daily from 
2.00 p.m. to 2.15 p.m.. (M.D.S.T.) An m- 
spirational broadcast of prose and po- 
etry interspersed with organ music, 
conducted by Adjutant C. Smith. 

PRINCE ALBERT. Sask.— CKBL. Dally 
from 7.45 a.m. to 8 a.m. (M.D.S.T.) De- 
votional period. 
TORONTO, Ont. — CBL (750 kilos). 
"Morning Devotions," daily from Mon- 
day, July 14. to Saturday, July 19. in- 
clusive, from 8.15 a.m. to 8.30 a.m. 
(E.D.S.T.), conducted by Captain Fran- 
cis Moss of East Toronto. 
TIMMINS, Ont. — CKBG. Every Saturday 
from 7.15 a.m. to 7.30 a.m. (E.S.T.) De- 
votional period. 
VANCOUVER. B.C.— CBR. Prom July 
21-26 "Morning Devotions," conducted 
by The Salvation Army. 
VANCOUVER. B.C.— CJOR. Sunday, July 
20, from 6.00 p.m. to 6.30 p.m. (P.S.T.), 
the "British Columbia Church of the 
Air" program to be conducted by The 
Salvation Army. 
WINGHAM, Ont.— (920 kilos). Every Fri- 
day from 10.30 a.m. to 11.00 a.m. (East- 
ern Standard Time), a devotional 
broadcast conducted by the Corps 
Officers. 



Principal 
and Mrs. Lieut.-Colonel Hog- 
gard received an enthusiastic wel- 
come at Calgary I, Alta. (Adjutant 
and Mrs. E. Fitch),' where they led 
a series of inspiring gatherings. On 
Saturday night the Corps Officer 
introduced the visitors. Two songs 
were sung by the Young People's 
Singing Company and music was 
provided by the Senior Band, 

The Colonel spoke of his pleasure 
of visiting Calgary, and Mrs. Hog- 
gard brought the message. 

A well-attended prayer meeting 
was held on Sunday morning. Pre- 
ceding the. Holiness meeting a rous- 
ing open-air meeting was held. 
Brigadier L. Ursaki, the Divisional 
Commander, opened the meeting, 
and Mrs. Ursaki prayed. Mrs. Hog- 
gard impressed the young people 
by relating some early home and 
Army experiences. The Colonel gave 
a forceful talk that gripped the 
hearts of all present. 

In the afternoon the meeting was 
begun by Brigadier Ursaki. Adju- 
tant Charles Watt prayed. The Rev. 
C. W. Kerby, who presided, was 
certain that "The Salvation Army 
is one of the greatest Social and 
Spiritual Organizations in the world 
to-day." 

Mrs. Hoggard read a Psalm, and 
the Rev. E. Melville Aitken brought 
greetings from the Ministerial As- 
sociation. Colonel Hoggard spoke on 
"Sunshine and Shadows in Salva- 
tion Army Service." Mr. H. A. 
Howard, Chairman of The Salvation 
Army's Advisory Board, offered the 



courtesies, thanking the speaker. 

Three St. John's First-Aid Cer- 
tificates were presented to Life- 
Saving Guards during the gathering. 

At night two large open-air meet- 
ings proclaimed the message of Sal- 
vation. In the Salvation meeting 
Major Marsden, from Edmonton, 
offered prayer, Mrs. Hoggard spoke 
and the Songsters and Band partici- 



NEW TRADE 
SECRETARY 



Major G. Rob- 
son, whose ap- 
pointment a s 
Trade Secre- 
tary was an- 
nounced in a 
recent issue of 
The War Cry 




KNIGHTS OF THE SPADE 

Men Officers of Toronto, active 
and retired, have been formed into 
an Auxiliary whose particular ob- 
ject is to make and keep the ex- 
pansive grounds of the recently 
acquired Girls' Home (known as 
"The Nest") trimmed and attractive. 
These knights of the spade and rake, 
from the Chief Secretary down to 
Captain, may be seen one evening a 
week, in appropriate togs, attacking 
their horticultural tasks with a will. 

Major Elsie Haynes, the staff, and 
girls are grateful to these workers 
who are making "the desert blossom 
as the rose" and who believe that 
"a thing of beauty is a joy for ever." 



Golone! G. W. Peacock 

Simcoe: Sat-Sun July 12-13 
Owen Sound: Sat-Sun July 19-20 
Meaford: Tues July 22 (Rotary Club) 



LIEUT.-COLONEL F. C. HAM 

Sydney: Sat July 12 
New Waterford: Sun July 13 
Sydney Mines: Sun July 13 
Whitney Pier: Sun July 13 
Glace Bay: Mon July 14 



pated. The Colonel presented a Sil- 
ver Star to Mrs. Montgomery, whose 
daughter, Pro - Lieutenant Jessie 
Montgomery, is an Officer in Van- 
couver. The visitor brought a force- 
ful message of Salvation, and dur- 
ing the prayer meeting that follow- 
ed several knelt at the Mercy-Seat, 
including a young Air Force man 
from Southampton, England. 

Officers' Council gatherings and a 
united public meeting were held on 
Monday. 



DOWN BY THE LAKE-SHORE 



{Continued from page 9) 
attentive listeners, "The Maple Leaf" closed the event 
which had opened, for 1941, a season 
obliterated from the 



er reminded 

"and we thank God for our country's 
gifts to us." Gratitude for the beauty 
of nature, everywhere apparent, 
for fathers and relatives serving the 
Empire's cause, for generous-hearted 
friends who made possible camp 
facilities, and for freedom to wor- 
ship was voiced in the Commission- 
er's stirring talk. 

In the course of his remarks to 
the children, the Commissioner said 
facetiously, "I hope that you get 
sufficient to eat while you're at the 
Camp." Immediately, as if to allay 
any anxiety in the Commissioner's 
mind, a confident voice called out, 
"Don't worry, Mister, we will!" 

Following the impressive Flag- 
raising and the National Anthem, 
the song dear to Canadian hearts, 



never to be 

memory of hundreds of boys and 
girls who in batches of a hundred 
and over will enjoy the kindly 
atmosphere of "Jackson's." 

A group of young men (young 
women with the girls) counsellors 
assist the Camp Superintendent with 
organized sports and profitable 
nature study. The children quickly 
sense the practical demonstration of 
the Christ-like spirit of Camp work- 
ers and they welcome Bible stories. 
A nurse ably presides over the 
Camp Hospital, where cuts and 
bruises or minor ailments are cared 
for. Every need has been anticipat- 
ed, so that the place is a body, mind 
and soul-building institution. 



P E R S ON Al 
PARAGRAPHS 



The Chief Secretary, Colonel G. 
W. Peacock, was the guest of the 
Riverdale Kiwanis Club at Sunfish 
Camp, Lake Simcoe, where he ad- 
dressed the members. 

* * * 

The Men's Social Secretary, Lieut.- 
Colonel J. Merritt, is announced to 
visit Cobourg with the Hamilton 
Citadel Band (Bandmaster J. Ker- 
shaw) for the week-end of July 
12, 13. 

Brigadier W. Cummins, who lives 
in retirement at Vancouver, B.C., is 
recovering from an operation. "The 
Brigadier's son-in-law, Captain R. 
Anderson, of Anderson, Ind., was 
recently promoted to Glory. 

* * w 

Major Sidney Cox, a former Can- 
adian Officer, and now Training Col- 
lege Principal at Atlanta, Ga., with 
Mrs. Cox, is announced to visit To- 
ronto during the week-end of July 
12-14. The visitors will lead the 
Sunday morning meeting at West 
Toronto and the evening meeting at 
Dovercourt. With the Dovercourt 
Band, the Major will participate in 
an open-air festival at Sunnyside on 
the Monday night. 

* * * 

Visitors to Toronto were Major 
and Mrs. A. Baldwin, of the South- 
ern United States Territory. The 
Major, who was at one time Band- 
master of the Guelph Corps Band, 
is now Men's Social Secretary in the 

"deep south." 

* * * 

Major Roy McCaughey, of the 
Brandon Eventide Home, has been 
bereaved of his mother. 

* * * 

Adjutant Lily Powell, a well- 
known veteran living in retirement 
in Toronto, is very ill. She has been 
unable to carry on her much-loved 
duties at the Lisgar Street Corps for 
some time. 

* * * 

Captain and Mrs. A. Smith, of 
Shilo, Man., have been bereaved of 

their daughter. 

* * * 

Vancouver lost one of its best- 
known pioneers recently by the 
passing of Mrs. Cynthia H. French 
at the age of eighty-two. Mrs. 
French had actively directed a flm 
prominent in the coast shipping 
service, and was a life-member of 
Vancouver Exhibition Association. 
Many vears ago she and her hus- 
band, the late Captain J. H. French, 
were identified with The Army m 
New Westminster and Vancouver, 
and both were energetic workers. In 
their early days they were Soldiers 
at Clinton, Ont. 



Q OMING EVENT ^ 

Commissioner B. Orames 

*ST. JOHN'S, NFLD.: Sat-Thurs July 12- 

17 (Congress Gatherings) 
♦BISHOP'S PALLS: Fri July 18 
*GEAND PALLS: Sat-Tues July 19-22 

(Congress Gatherings) 
*WINDSOR, NFLD: Tues July 22 (eve- 
ning) 

*The Territorial Young People's Secre- 
tary, Brigadier A. Keith, will accompany. 
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TORONTO, 



SATURDAY, 



JULY 12, 



1941 



OFFICIAL GAZETTE 



LIEUT.-COLONEL HOGGARD: Dun- 
das, Sat-Sun July 12-13 

LIEUT.-COLONEL MERRITT: Cobourg, 
Sat-Sun July 12-13 



PROMOTIONS— 
To be Captain: 

Lieutenant Cyril Fisher. 
Lieutenant Margaret Longhurst. 
Lieutenant Hugh MacLean. 
Lieutenant Eleanor Peacocke. 
Lieutenant Ann Sheriff. 
Lieutenant Hilda Wood. 

To be Lieutenant: 

Pro - Lieutenants Elsie Askew; 
Dorothy Davis; Paul Deadman; Sig- 
vard Hagglund; Lena Hiighmore; 
Mary Murkin; Jeanette Murray; 
Gwen Neill; Olive Phippen: Effie 
Rogers; Margaret Mclntyre; Hazel 
Sharpe; Alfreda Baker; Dorothy Bow- 
ering; Lily Cansdale; George Cox; 



Frazer Earle; Lloyd Ellsworth; Ver- 
onica Gallant; Lilian Goldsmith; Doris 
Routley; Albert Thomas; Alex Turn- 
bull; Eva Burton; Edith Murrell; 
Gwen Carruthers; George Pitch- 
Charles Hustler; Mary IIutching.s. 

APPOINTMENTS— 
Brigadier Hector Habkirk to Sandy 

Hook Camp (Supervisor) 
Major Bramwell Welbourn to War 
Services (Overseas) 



MUSICAL HONORS 

Two Montreal Citadel musicians 
have successfully passed the exam- 
inations of the London (Eng.) Col- 
lege of Music and have been ap- 
pointed associates of the College. 
This gives them the right to append 
the professional letters A.L.C.M. to 
their names. The successful students 
are Sister Adeline Audoire, daughter 
of Bandmaster and Mrs. Audoire 
and Bandsman Wm. Dray, son ot 
Brigadier and Mrs. Wm. Dray. 

The examinations call for a very 
high standard of pianoforte vmfS, 
as well as an extensive knowleage 
of theory, harmony and musical 
form. 



BORN IN THE BLACKOUT 

Strange as it seems, an eight- 
pound ten-ounce baby boy arriving 
at the Grace Hospital, Ottawa, tirsi 
saw the light of day during a total 
blackout. The ordinary power sup- 

Mrs. Brigadier Bert Morris doctors had to work by ^attery-sup 

BENJAMIN ORAMES, pli^d lights in a room where xu 

Commissioner, blinds were closely drawn. 
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TaMnug God to tk© GoHfiddl 

A Story of Sanctified Service and Its 
Unusual Sequel 

BY ZEKLE IN THE WAR CRY, MELBOURNE 

I SELDOM swing around i the curve near, the Carlshue Post Office, and 
drive along the magnificent Calder Highway across the Campaspe into 
Kyneton, v/ithout thinking of the tall youth from that old town, who 
has grown to be an Army leader in China, San Francisco and Canada:r::r 
Commissioner Benjamin Orames. ' - - 

Another old Kynetonian Salvationist — he was formerly the Corps 
Bandmaster, and later presented the stone Officers' Quarters — is very 
proud of his friend and fellow-townsman, and every now and again says 
"I think I'll take a run and see Ben Orames." Taking his bags he sets off 
for Peking, California or Toronto to see the Kynetonian who has made good 
in The Salvation Army. 

Like many another youth in the Eastern States the Commissioner as 
a young man, about 1890, made his wayto the goldfields in Western Aus- 
tralia, where he had contact with The Army, Brigadier Ada Young being 
for a time his Captain. In those days The Salvation Army Officers were 
often the only single women of the goldfields, and married women and 
children were few. Sometimes the Officers were both doctor and nurse. 

One day, when Commissioner Orames was an A. I.E. Chaplain in 
France, at the Great War, business took him to the town of Corbie, then 
suffering bom.bardment. The beautiful old church, which had defied the 
elements for six centuries, was being demolished by high explosives shells. 
The reverberation of the sound of the bursting of big shells was somewhat 
nerve-racking, and he discovered the Town Major in the sand-bagged 
doorway of a dugout in a small, badly-lit cellar. 

Learning that the Commissioner was a Sailvationist, and had been in 
Western Australia, the Major told him that he, too, had been a lad on the 
goldfields, and proceeded: 

"I shall never forget one occasion, in the early days, when good water 
was difficult to obtain at Kagoorlie, and there was a great deal of sickness 
about. Both my father and mother became ill. Somebody must have told 
The Array Officer about this, for, as I was busy running about, doing what 
I could, a knock came to the door and the Lieutenant was there enquiring 
for Mother. In a few moments she worked a revolution in our house. I 
was sent off for condensed milk, the fire was set going, the kettle boiling, 
the bedroom cleared up, and my father and mother provided with light 
food and other essentials. 

"Daily, until my parents were well enough to leave the fields, this 
angel of mercy came to our house, and under her skilled treatment and 
care they were at last able to go to the coast, and from there to the Eastern 
States." 

There was a pause in the story at this point, the speaker was obviously 
very much moved by the memory of thirty years previously. Then he 
.lerked out, "I wonder if you ever heard of that lassie? Do you know what 
became of her?" ! 

Then the ' Commissioner remembered the name, and quietly told him 
that if ever he returned to the haunts of boyhood days, and went into a 
little God's acre there, he would find a quiet grave, with an unpretentious 
headstone marking the spot where Lieutenant Zilla Smith, of The Salva- 
tion Army, sleeps her last earthly sleep. She had nursed many sick ones, 
by day and night, until her own strength failed; in her run-down condition 
she speedily fell a victim, and in a few days had joined the multitude who 
faced the last enemy of the goldfields. 

The rugged soldier was strangely moved, and they sat in quietness, 
broken only by the muffled desultory firing without. Then he gripped the 
Commissioner's hand and said: "Padre, you are Salvation Army. I will 
give you anything in my power." 



The Brandon Citadel Band (Bandmaster H. Ward) pauses in .its playirtg as 
members pass the camera during a recent Victory Loan Parade. Like the detach- 
ment of soldiers following, the Band swings along "in column of three" 




Sailors, soldiers and airmen follow the Regina Citadel Band to the local Exhibition 

Grounds for participation in the recent Victory Loan "Torch Day" ceremonies. The 

Band continues to progress under the leadership of Bandmaster W. Habkirk. The 

Corps Officer, Major J. Morrison, is seen in the centre foreground 



Drummer Willson — Gone To Glory 

The Army's Oldest Active Bandsman Lays Down His Sticks 

His Drum Plays On 



But 



IMAGINE IT IN 1941! 

The Latest in Band Lamps — ^An Amusing Memory 



In the first of the chapters en- 
* titled "George W. Fuller," appear- 
ing in The Musician, humorous 
reference was made to an oil lamp 




discovered the following advert, dis- 
playing the very latest in Band 
lamps: 

"Can't you see that this season's 
Band Lamp is a wonderful improve- 
ment on anything we have ever yet 
offered in this line? They are made 
with a screw on the outside so that 
the wick can be turned up without 
opening the lamp, and are so con- 
structed that the oil can't run out 
on the shoulder of the wearer. Price, 
with strap, complete, 2s. 6d.; or, Post 
(Continued foot Column 4) 

^-APPLY NOW FOR THE 



<<r\AD" WILLSON, of Maidstone, 
LJ Eng., The Army's oldest ac- 
tive Bandsman, was promoted to 
Glory at the age of ninety-six. Only 
a few days before, he was walking 
in his garden, and on the day pre- 
vious to his passing he was visited 
by the Corps Officer, who sang to 
h'im, "My Jesus, I love Thee," he 
joining in. 

Converted in one of Mr. Moody's 
revival meetings in Folkestone, be- 
fore The Army opened, Bandsman 
Willson commenced his Salvation 
Army career during the riots in that 
town in the 'eighties, and would 
proudly show the scars on his head 
which' were caused by brickbats 
hurled by the skeleton army. He 
would often recall in his testimony 
how his drum was thrown into the 
sea. For more than twenty years he 
was a drummer and later a trum- 
peter in the 4th Dragoon Guards 
during Queen Victoria's reign. 

All last summer he played his 
drum, and only on doctor's orders 
did he cease to attend the meetings 
during the wintry weather, but he 
would have played again this sum- 
mer had he been alive. 

First-Prize Photograph 

During 1930 he was photographed 
in his uniform as a study for the 
All-England Open Competition for 
Professional Photographers, and it 
took the first prize. In the same year 



the picture was hung in the Art 
Exhibition, London, next to that of 
the Earl of Harewood. The picture 
was published in the Canadian War 
Cry at the time. 

A few weeks before his death he 
asked that the Young People's 
Drummer be given his drum—his 
request being complied with. A son, 
72 years old, attended the funeral 
service. 



which the Colonel had strapped to 
shoulder, with disastrous results, 
on the occasion of his first march 
out with Marleybone Band as a small 
Doy m knickerbockers, 
rpj^ looking through a volume of 
ihe War Cry for the year 1891 we 



TERRITORIAL MUSIC CAMP 

AUGUST 25 to SEPTEMBER 1 
BRIGADIER W. BROUGHTON— Guest Musical Director 

JACKSON'S POINT 

ACCOMMODATION LIMITED.— For full particulars and application 

loi-ms apply to: Brigadier A. Keith, Territorial Headquarters, 

20 Albert Street, Toronto 



MUSIC FOR THE AIR FORCE 

On the Job at Brandon 

MANY appointments having to 
do with Red Shield activities 
have been undertaken by the Bran- 
don, Man., CitadelBand. Recently 
the Band said good-bye to Band- 
master J. Watt who has given many 
years of valuable service. His efforts 
have been appreciated by Officers, 
Soldiers, and citizens. 

Every other Sunday the Band 
provides the music for the R.CjA.F. 
Manning Pool No. 22 Chiirch 
Parade. !i 

An appreciative audience of i Air 
Force men. were present at v^eir 
barracks for a program presented 
by the Citadel Band. Mr. Fred 
Yeomans, of the Y.M.C.A., who was 
responsible for arrangements, iiitro- 
duced Major S. Joyce, the Corps 
Officer, who presided. 

Bandmaster H. Ward is the newly 
appointed leader. >. 



(Continued from Column 3)1 
Free, 2 s. 10%. Quantities of six|;and 
upwards will be sent Carriage Paid. 
Orders to be addressed to: I'he 
Secretary, Outfit Department^ I 98 
and 100 Clerkenwell Road, London, 
E.C." ;! 

There has certainly been a great 
advancement in lighting, but they 
had no "blackout" to contend with 
in "the good old days." 
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We Are Looking For You! 

The Salvation Army will search for missing persons in 
any part of the globe, befriend, and, so far as is possible, 
assist anyone in difficulty. .. , . x -i-u «««,,,,.» 

One dollar, should vi/here possible, be sent with enquiry, 
to help defray expenses. . „ ^ «„ a lu x c+-=»4. 

Address the Men's Social Secretary, 20 Albert Street, 
Toronto 2, in the case of men, marking "Enquiry" on tne 
envelope.^ case of women, please notify the Women's Social 
Secretary, 20 Albert Street, Toronto. 



THE WAR CRY 



VETERANS TESTIFY 

A time of rich blessing was 
enjoyed by the comrades of 
Westville, N.S. (Lieutenant 
Tackaberry. Pro - Lieutenant 
Whitenect) on a recent Sunday 
morning when Major and Mrs. 
Snowden were in charge of the 
meeting. Testimonies from some 
of the older Soldiers of the 
Corps brought inspiration. In 
the evening meeting comrades 
rejoiced when a backslider re- 
turned to the Fold. 



July 12, 1941 



I FRONI ACROSS THE LINE 



KUKKONEN, Edward— Bora 
in Jonesuu, Finland; age 50 
years. Occupation farmer. Rela- 
tive enquires. ^1„^ 
WHITE, Joseph Wm. and 
Thomas Lissmore — Lived in Or- 
pington, Kent, and Brent-wood, 
Essex, England. Emigrated to 
Canada about fifty years ago 
Aunt enquires. ._ ^ Mtdid 
HOIKKALA, Emil— Born m 
Liedokkala, Finland; age 60 
years; brown hair; brown eyes. 
Came to Canada in 1905; last 
heard from Montreal in 1933. 
Worked on railway at Nipigon. 
Son in Finland asks. M4543. 
BURGLMAN, August — Born 
in 1913; weight 170 lbs.; dark 
brown hair; blue grey eyes; 
height 5 ft. 10 ins. Two years 
ago worlcing in Princeton. B.C. 
M4644 
CRAWFORD, Harry— Born in 
Wisbech, England; age 56 
years; height 5 ft. 9 ins.; brown 
hair; brown eyes; fair_ complex- 
ion. Was an evangelist. Last 
heard from ten years ago 

M4524 
LARSEN, Lars Kristian— 
Bom in Nasadden, pr Oslo, 
Norway, in 1889. Last heard 
of in 1917 from Prince Rupert, 
B.C. Occupation, steam engin- 
eer. Uncle enquires. M4613 
GARDINER, James— Bom in 
Scotland; age approximately 54 
years; height 5 ft. 11 Ins.; 
brown hair; blue eyes; fair 
complexion. Missing eighteen 
years. Last known address, To- 
ronto; worked as painter. Last 
employed at Toronto General 
Hospital. , M4600 
OWEN, Dan— Born in Eng- 
land; age 26 years. Last heard 
from Cochrane in 1939. working 
in lumber camps; known to 
have gone westward. Parents m 
Thorold anxious, as also his 
brother. Bill, serving overseas. 
M4439 
BILYEA, Earl — Age 44 years: 
height 5 ft. 10 ins.; weight 165 
lbs.; grey eyes; fair hair. Last 
heard of ten years ago from 
London, Ontario. May be in the 
United States or some part of 
Canada. M4643 
TROTTER, Austin — Age 22 
years; born in London, Ontario; 
medium height. Now thought to 
be working as mechanic. Not 
heard of for ten years. Father, 
now in military, anxious to 
hear. M4604 
NURMI, Jalmar — Born at 
Lieto, Finland, 1893; tall; dark 
hair; dark eyes. Occupation, 
tailor. Address six years ago, 
Haileybury. M4648 



WATSON, John Grant— Born 
in Newcastle-on-Tyne; age 35 
years; height 5 ft. 6 Ins.; blue 
eyes; fair complexion. Missing 
twenty-two years. Last known 
address, Ilfracombe, Ontario. 
Farmer. Brought up in Dr Bar- 
nardo's Home; known as Red 
Watson. Brother anxious to 
hear M4607 

PFJITCHARD, Leonard Ford 
—Born in Darlington Township; 
age 28 years; height. 5 ft. 4 ins.; 
dark, brown, hair; grey-blue 
eyes; medium complexion. Miss- 
ine August 7. 1940, from Osh- 
awa. Mother anxious. Worked 
for General Motors. M4584 

CLANCY, John — Born m 
Bristol, England; age approxi- 
mately 65 years; fair hair; blue 
eyes; fair complexion. Came to 
Canada forty years ago. Sister 
Lucy, in England, anxious to 
hear. , ^ M4610 

OIHLAJA, Onni Johannes- 
Born in Ikalis. Finland, in 1897. 
Single; tall; dark hair and eyes. 
Emigrated to Canada m 1919. 
Occupation, miner. Address, 
1938, Timmins. Ontario. Sister 
in Finland asks. M4599, 

TARVAINEN, Herman— Born 
in Vierema, Finland; age 35 
years; single. Worked for paper 
mill. Known to be in Province 
of Quebec. , M4598 

YOUNG, James Cecil — Born 
in England; age approximately 
55 years; height 5 ft. 4 Ins.; fair 
hair; blue eyes; fair complex- 
ion. Occupation, mill ., hand. 
Known to have lived in Hamil- 
ton, Ontario. To his advantage 
to communicate. M4b.ib 

KUUSINEN, Paavo Johannes 
— Born in Reposaari, Finland; 
tall; dark hair; dark eyes and 
complexion. Came to Canada m 
1930. Last known of in, 1932. 
M4635 
MARTTILA, Kaarlo— Born in 
Valkeala in 1900. Is a miner. 
Single; blond hair; fair com- 
plexion. Came to Canada four- 
teen years ago. Last heard of 
two years ago from Sudbury 

WARD, Mrs. Kate (nee Fry) 
-Born in 1886 at Chelsea, 
London. Height 5 ft. 4 ins.; 
brown hair; blue eyes; fresh 
complexion. Last address in 
England, Gale Street, Chelsea. 
Has a son, Ronnie. Where- 
abouts urgently sought. 2428 

FITZGERALD, Lucy Mane— 
Whose mother was known to be 
living in Duck Lake, Sask., in 
1915. and later moved to Cal- 
gary. Was a Salvationist. News 
to advantage. 2410 



Following: a rousing open-air 
meeting on the main thorough- 
fare, the united forces of Buf- 
falo III, N.Y., and Fort Erie, 
Ont. (Captain J. Brown, Pro- 
Lieutenant Bennett) marched 
to the Hall where a bright, use- 
ful meeting was conducted by 
Captain Gibb, Commanding 
Officer at Buffalo III. A pleas- 



At The Pacific Coast 

Summertime Events at Grandview, Vancouver 



FOR AUXILIARY DUTY 

stirring and impressive were 
the words of farewell spoken 
to Captain Clark Ferris on the 
occasion of his farewell for 
Red Shield Auxiliary service. 
The meeting was held at Sault 
Ste. Marie I, Ont. (Adjutant 
and Mrs. J. Matthews). 

Adjutant and Mrs. Matthews 
piloted the meeting for which 
the Citadel was filled. The Rev. 
W. N. Charleton, of First Bap- 
tist Church; the Rev. A. G. 
Donald, of St. Andrew's United 
Church; the Rev. Alger, of St. 
Paul's Presbyterian Church; 



Grandview HI, Vancouver 
(Captain and Mrs. E. W Hal- 
sey) comrades have been en- 
joyins: some special visitors and 
meetings in the past few weeks 
Lieut. -Colonel J. Merritt con- 
ducted an inspiring Holiness 
meeting. Pro-Lieutenant Gladys 
Badcock. was in charge of a 
meeting which was thoroughly 
enjoyed. 

Corps Cadet Sunday was a 
day of great blessing. Corps 
Cadet Guardian Mrs. Knowles 
Corps Cadet Guardian Mrs" 
Brown and the Brigade tooli 
part. An uplifting spirit pre- 
vailed throughout, and at the 
close one young girl sought 
Salvation. 

Two faithful Soldiers of the 
Corps were recently promoted 



CALL US yp 




ON THE 'PHONE! 



WE would be glad to have 
some conversation with you 
on the matter mentioned below. If 
you are not near enough to call us 
up on the phone would you like to 
write us on the subject of how to 
benefit the work of God in making 
your Will? . ^ . 

Have you ever thought how 
highly desirable it is that you 
should make some provision for 
helping, after your death, those ob- 
jects which have been your con- 
sideration during life? 

May we not venture to request 
very earnestly that you remember 
the work of The Salvation Army. 
To cope with the ever-increasing 



demands made upon us, and to en- 
able us to take advantage of the 
opportunities opening before us, we 
need your assistance. 

By naming The Salvation Army 
as Beneficiary for either a sum of 
money, Real Estate, or Stock, you 
will have the satisfaction of know- 
ina that not only during your life- 
time have you assisted this great 
work, but by providing for its per- 
petuation and extension after you 
have gone you thereby 
"Lay Up Treasure in Heaven." 
Any information or advice will 
be gladly furnished on application 
to Commissioner B. Orames, 20 
Albert Street, Toronto. AD. 6294. 



ing duet was rendered by the 
Captain and her sister. Candi- 
date Gibb, also a solo by the 
Young People's Sergeant-Major 
Mrs. Harvey. 

An inspiring message m the 
evening was brought by Cap- 
tain Muirhead, from the Home 
and Hospital, Buffalo. Other 
visitors from "across the line" 
took part i n the mee ting. 

yOUTHFUTllENDERS 

On a recent Sunday the Div- 
isional leaders. Brigadier and 
Mrs. E'. Riches, conducted Sun- 
day meetings at Dresden, Ont. 
(Captain Wilson, Pro-Lieuten- 
ant Gifford). A day of blessing 
was enjoyed, and comrades re- 
joiced when three young people 
surrendered their hearts to the 
Lord. 



and Dean Wright, Rector of St. 
Luke's Cathedral, took part. 
Adjutant Matthews also spoke 
of Captain Ferris' work in 
Sault Ste. Marie. The Captain 
brought a brief Bible message 
and thanked the speakers for 
their helpful remarks. 

The united Bands rendered 
excellent service. Following the 
service the audience enjoyed re- 
freshments arranged by the 
Home Leagues of both Corps. 



Profitable week-end meetings 
at Byng Avenue, Toronto, were 
led by Lieut.-Colonel Ham, the 
Field Secretary. Other visitors 
whose messages were of much 
blessing were Colonel Miller (R) 
and Captain Prout. When week- 
end meetings were conducted 
by Captain Bolton, five Junior 
Soldiers were enrolled. 



Captain and Mrs. C. Bveritt 
and the Songster Brigade of 
the Windsor II Corps did a 
"big-brother" good turn recent- 
ly by arranging a very interest- 
ing and delightful program in 
aid of Windsor IV (Captain 
Newton, Pro - Lieutenant 
Trunks). The program included 
instrumental and vocal items. 

Major Lewis, of Faith Haven, 
Miss Walker, from Grace Hos- 
pital, as well as comrades and 
friends of the Corps invited 
friends to be present at the fes- 
tival and provided refreshments 
which were enjoyed during an 
intermission. 



to Glory. Sister Mrs. Martin 
passed away very suddenly, and 
Flag-Carrier Jack Balfour went 
to be with his Saviour after a 
lone illness. The funeral serv- 
ices were conducted by Captain 
Halsey. 

The Red Shield Women's 
Auxiliary has been doing com- 
mendable work, and much has 
been sent to Headquarters. 
During a garden party at the 
home of Treasurer B. Trickner, 
the Band gave a pleasing pro- 
gram. A Mother's Auxiliary in 
connection with the Life-Sav- 
ing Guard Troop has been 
formed. 



FAREWELL—' 



Much blessing was . experi- 
enced in a recent meeting con- 
ducted by the Divisional lead- 
ers, Major and Mrs. Raymer at 
New Liskeard, Ont. (Captain 
de Vries, Pro-Lieutenant Rice). 
The newly-decorated Hall was 
well filled, and a number ot 
visiting Officers added to ,the 
interest of the event. Pro-Lieu- 
tenant Pollock farewelled and 
Pro-Lieutenant Rice was wel- 
comed to the Corps. 



A few suggestions for your summer reading 




Yoiy 

SHOULD 



l3€Cr$ THAT ELESS 

HOW I KNOW GOD ANSWERS PRAYER, by Rosalinci Goforth. Price $1.25 (Post 8c) 

ROMANS VERSE BY VERSE, by William R. Newell. Price 1.75 (Post 13c) 

THE REVELATION, by Wm. R. Newell. Price 1.75 (Post He) 

PRAYER, by O. Hallesby. Price 1.25 (Post 9c) 

SUNRISE MEDITATIONS, by Wendell Loveless. Price 1.25 (Post 9c) 

HIS PART AND OURS, by Sidlow Baxter. Price 1.25 (Post 9c) 



SCRIPTURE WRITING PAPER 



Be a witness in your letter-writing. 

Writing tablets — a Scripture verse on every page— 40 sheets. Price $ .15 (Post 8c) 

Papeteries — ^24 sheets (a Scripture verse on each) and 24 envelopes. Price 35 (Post 8c) 



"TRY THE TRADE— WE CAN SERVE YOU 



II 



Address all communications to: 

THE TRADE SECRETARY, 20 ALBERT STREET, TORONTO, ONT. 
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In Canada^s Capital City 

Ottawa I Young People's Singing Company Arrange 
Blessing-filled Week-End 

The Singing Company Weelc- «. 

PTid at Ottawa I, Ont. (Adjii- 

enu_ a^ _,^,«- T3 T.1nf1nrA« was 



tant and Mrs. P. Lindores was 
tanu '1', _^.„^;„^ success under 

rship of C 

LelsllTPindred. 



kn outstanding success under 
fL able leadership of Captain 



The week-end included a pat- 
riotic musical program on Sat- 
urday evening, presented large- 
fv by the Singing Company. 
Sunday meetings were inspirmg. 
and the messages of Captain 
Pindred greatly enjoyed. 

The cintre of interest on 
Sunday afternoon was the com- 
missioning of Singing Company 
members, numbering twenty- 
eght Captain Mae Byford is 
the energetic leader and re- 
ceives whole-hearted support 
from_ Sister Marjorie Fry. the 

^'ThiVflne group of young vo- 
calists has been giving excellent 
service to the Corps for .several 
months. A sextet of Senior Sol- 
diers render valued service in 
every Sunday evening meeting. 
The Singing Company ban- 
quet was a happy event. Cap- 
tain Pindred was the guest 
speaker. 



TO 



During the farewell meetin"-'? 
of Captain and Mrs. A. Smith 
from Lethbridge, Alta., the in- 
fant son of Young People's Ser- 
geant-Major and Mrs. B. Ack- 
erman was dedicated. For the 
night meeting a large audience 
greeted the Officers for their 
final event. 

Sister Mrs. Beaumont spoke 
of the work of Captain and Mrs. 
Smith in the Home League and 
Red Shield Auxiliary; Band- 
master S. Salter, for the music- 
al combinations; Young Peo- 
ple's Sergeant-Major B. Acker- 
man for the young people. 

Members of the Rotary Club 
of which the Captain is padre 
attended the service and Presi- 
dent R. Y. Baton spoke of the 
Captain's work among the club 
members. A young comrade was 
enrolled as a Soldier, and the 
Captain gave a vigorou-s Salva- 
tion message. 

formIops 

Vancouver Citadel R.S.W.A. 
has just forwarded another ex- 
cellent shipment of clothing for 
overseas. The women continue 
to work with unabated zeal. 
This energetic Auxiliary is 
noted for its fine quilts and 
comforts for evacuees and sol- 
diers. There is a close link be- 
tween Canada and the Old 
Country in that many of the. 
members have lived there, and 
have friends and relatives in 
the British Isles. 

Salvationists and others are 
united in a band of service to^ 
do as much as possible for the 
comfort of those on the front 
line. The Citadel R.S.W.A. is a 
fine type of the leagues at work 
throughout British Columbia. 

ANNIVmJOYS 

The 33rd anniversary at Wel- 
lington, Nfld. (Adjutant and 
Mrs Boutcher) was held re- 
cently. A happy "birthday 
party" was enjoyed on Satur- 
aay evening when the birthday 
cake, bearing thirty-three can- 
dles, was cut by Mrs. Eliza 
Noble, one of the oldest Soldiers 
of the Corps. 

On Sunday special meetings 
were held all day. In the even- 
™Er a number of visitors at- 
tended, and Adjutant Oakley, 
pi Ha.r6 Bay, gave an interest- 
T£, ^®,°t"^e, "The Salvation 
Army in Action." Older com- 
rades spoke of early-day fight- 
l^F ^^^ yictories when the Flag 
n^L ™^urled at Wellington, 
congratulatory messages were 
read from former Officers of the 



VITAL REALITIES - 

Sunday's meetings at Mimico, 
Ont. (Pro-Lieutenant A. Turn- 
bull) were conducted by Cap- 
tain Pindred. A spirit of prayer 
and faith prevailed throughout 
the day. The Captain's timely 
messages brought vital realities 
of life clearly before an atten- 
tive audience. A youne man re- 
consecrated himself to God, 
and a young woman, a new- 
comer to the Hall, sought 
Christ. This convert was 
brought to the Hall by her Sal- 
vationist workmate. 




OUR= 




On a recent Monday evening 
the young people from Picton 
visited Tweed, Ont. (Pro-Lieu- 
tenant.s Highmore and Googe) 
and an excellent program was 
presented to the many com- 
rades and friends who packed 
the Hall for the occasion. 

On Corps 'Cadet Sunday praise 
filled the hearts of all present 
when four persons knelt at the 
Cross and claimed forgiveness 
of sins. The Altar service and 
Saving League were highly suc- 
cessful, surpassing last year's 
amount. 



In a recent Monday night 
meeting at Napanee, Ont. (Ad- 
jutant D. Bateman, Lieutenant 
D. Davies) Captain Best and 
Pro-Lieutenant Rennick gave 
timely messages which were a 
blessing. 

A program presented by the 
Picton Corps Cadet Brigade un- 
der the direction of Corps Cadet 
Guardian Mrs. Putman, was in- 
teresting and impressive. Cap- 
tain Bonar and Pro-Lieutenant 
Plaxman assisted. 




ABOVE: The Ottawa I Young People's 
Singing Company (Leader, Captain Mae 
Byford) is seen during a recent week- 
end's gatherings arranged by this active 
group. With the Corps Officers, Adjutant 
and Mrs. P. Lindores, is Captain L. Pindred. 
(See report in column 1.) 



LEFT: Argyle Citadel (Hamilton) IRed Shield 

Auxiliary members are "snapped" with Mrs. 

Major Crowe, wife of the Corps Officer, and 

President Mrs. Smith 



RIGHT: A column of 
air-force men are march- 
ed to Divine Service by 
the Mount Pleasant 
(Vancouver) Band, head- 
ed by Brigadier Junker, 
the Divisional Command- 
er, and Lieutenant G. 
Fitch, with the Flag 




SALVATION SONG-FEST 

The Hamilton I Songster Bri- 
gade (Leader Harris) i^aid a 
Sunday visit to We.st Toronto 
(Majors E. Bird and E. Hart) 
accompanied liy M:ajor A. Cal- 
vert, the Corps (Officer. An 
Rrt(a'noon festival of music was 
presented l)y the Brigade, Major 
B. liourne presiding. 

The Citadel was filled to ca- 
liac.ity for the night meeting. 
Adjutant C. Hiltz, of Earls- 
court, presided over the after- 
meeting festival. 



LEAGUE OF MERCY EVENT 

The Hamilton League of 
Mercy (Sergeant-Major Mrs. P. 
Jones) held a delightful outing 
at Dundurn Park, and, typical 
of the "Others" spirit of the 
League, invited the members 
from Brantford, with Sergeant- 
Major Mrs. I-Iolman to be their 
guests. A large number were in 
,- ■ tendance. 

Lively sports were enjoyed 
and the happy occasion con- 
cluded with a dainty supper. 
Mrs. Lieut. -Colonel H. Ritchie, 
wife of the Divisional Com- 
mander, thanked all who had 
made the event the success and 
enjoyment that it was. 



Salvation Songs in Ambitious City 

West Toronto Songsters Visit Hamilton Citadel 



THE OLD SONGS 

A very inspiring week-end, 
conducted by Major and Mrs. 
W. Mercer, was enjoyed at Arn- 
prior, Ont. (Pro-Captain and 
Mrs. S. Tuck). Many people lis- 
tened to the open-air meetings, 
eager to hear the Gospel mes- 
sage and the old songs. The 
Spirit of God was felt in the 
meetings, and many were bless- 
ed by Major Mercer's messages 
and by solos by Mrs. Mercer. 







CJjej) Sail t|)e (^lorp Batuning 

g)albation ^talioarte €nitx CmmanuerjJ Hanti 



stirring Salvation singmg 
provided by the West Toronto 
Songster Brigade (Leader V. 
Farmer) blessed and thrilled 
Soldiers and friends of the 
Hamilton I. Ont. (Major and 
Mrs. A. Calvert) Corps. Ac- 
companying the Brigade wej-e 
the Corps Officer, Major SL 
Bird, and Captain Arnold 
Brown, who led the interest- 
crowded meetings. 

Outdoor activities included 
three rousing open-air meet- 
ings in which the visiting 
Songsters participated. The 
Holiness and Salvation meet- 
ings were seasons of spiritual 
refreshing, and old-time en- 
thusiasm. A high-class musical 
festival was presented in the 
afternoon, instrumental and 
vocal solos, and the Brigade's 
singing being warmly received. 

Visitor.? during the day were 
Major Baldwin. Men's Social 
Secretary of the Southern 
United States Territory, and 
Mrs. Baldwin. 



Ja?ram°°'?^' ^-C. (Captain E. 
werf> pLJ"^? i^^i^f^l meetings 
mIK^°^^^^^^^ ^y Lieut. -Col- 
Ittl^J}^ ^l%- Hoggard. In the 
dre..pfl°''' ^^^- Hoggard ad- 
a^tio ,„ ^ S-roup of enthusi- 
fne T^^f.^"A ^"<^ *n the even- 
HL=>«^fl^*-"S,°'^°pel and Mrs. 
vSi ^opfiucted a public Sal- 
SunhLS^I,*'"^- Chum-Cubs and 
tendf>nn^"^'"°.,^"i«s were in at- 
onel'o ^^^.f-"*^ enjoyed the Col- 
onel g message to them. 

L™!!,tipEr lately a woman 



'"Corn^^'^^to the Lord 
«„rrL^ .S^<iet Sunday 



ay was a 



Lne ijitjlQ.. wa.<5 nrPSAnt^^ ^ 



Wp"~n;^ "^as. presented. 
- .t^!,. beginning 



a Sword 



ing. ^^ In a Company meet- 
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BANDSMAN V. BERGEMAN 
Collingwood, Ont. 

Bandsman Verne Bergeman, 
of Collingwood. Ont., was fatal- 
ly injured in a highway acci- 
<i<-'nt. . ^ ^ n 1 

He had been a consistent Sol- 
dier of the 
Corps, havine 
been converted 
here several 
years ago after 
ariving f r a m , 
Swedeit T hi s 
comrade was 
quiet and unas- 
suming. 

Vn r e c e n t 
years he had 
gone through a 
great trial of 
faith. Neverthe- 
less, his interest 
in God's work 
never diminished and his con- 
tribution as a cornet player 
will be a great loss to the 
Corps. , ,, 

At the funeral service, held 
in the Citadel, sufficient room 
was not available to accommo- 
date all those who came to pay 
their last tribute. Both _the 
funeral and memorial services 
were conducted by the Corps 
Officer, Captain Dougall. 

CORPS SERGEANT-MAJOR 

A. PALMER 

Brockvllle, Ont. 

A much-loved comrade, and a 
highly respected citizen. Corps 
Sergeant-Major Allan Palmer, 
has been promoted to Glory 







from Brockvllle, Ont. The Ser- 
fjeant-Major, who had been an 
invalid for some time, lived 
only four weeks after the death 
of Mrs. Palmer. Pie was in his 
sixty-fifth year. 

The Sergeant-Major was con- 
verted in The Army many years 
ago, and was a Soldier at 
Brockvllle for almost twenty- 
three years. His consistent and 
godly "life was an inspiration. 
He was a great lover of souls. 

The funeral service was con- 
ducted by the Corps Officers, 
Adjutant and Mrs. Barfoot, in 
the Citadel. In the memorial 
service the comrades paid tri- 
bute to the great influence the 
promoted Sergeant-Major had 
on their lives. 

SISTER MRS. HUGGETT, SR. 
Windsor, Ont. 

A veteran comrade. Sister 
Mrs. H. Huggett. Sr., was pro- 
moted to Glory recently .from 
Windsor, Ont. Being in indif- 
ferent health for some time, the 
promoted sister was not able m 
recent years to be as active as 
formerly, but for many years 
she was a faithful Salvationist. 
Mrs. Huggett participated m 
the Eastbourne riots m the 
early days of Army fighting. 
Suffering a heart attack she 
passed away shortly afterwards. 

With her husband. Mrs. Hug- 
eett came to Windsor from Gait 
twenty years ago, and was a 
faithful worker in the League 
Qf Mercy. The funeral service 



was conducted by the Rev. Mr. 

Vincent and Adjutant Lorimer. 

A number of Mrs. Huggett's 

comrades attended. 

<$> 

BROTHER P. AGLAND 

Brockvllle, Ont. 

For over twenty years a Sal- 
vationist, Brother "Pat" Ag- 
land has been promoted to 
Glory from Brockvllle, Ont. 
Though frail of body, he was 
able to attend meetings until 
a few weeks before his death. 

Born in India, the son of a 
British soldier. Brother Agland 
lived for some time in England 
before coming to- Brockville, 
where he became a faithful 
Salvationist. 

The Corps Officers, Adjutant 
and Mrs. Bairfoot, conducted 
the funeral and memorial serv- 
ices. Sympathetic mention was 
made of Sister Agland and 
the daughter. 

<S> 

SISTER MRS. G. BROWN 

Bell Island, Nfld. 

Sister Mrs. George Brown 
who had been a life-lone: Salva- 
tionist and held in high regard, 
has been promoted to Glory 
from Bell Island. Nfld. She was 
a Soldier at Blaketown, Trinity 
Bay, where she is still remem- 
bered as an exemplary Salva- 
tionist. 

Though a prolonged illness 
prevented Mrs. Brown from be- 
ing active in Corps work, she 
remained loyal and true to God 
and The Army. Prayerful sym- 
pathy was extended to the 
loved ones. 



The comrades of Brinley 
Street Corps, Saint John 
(Captain and Mrs. D. Strachan) 
have been experiencing much of 
the blessing of God. On a recent 
Sunday evening five persons 
knelt at the Mercy-Seat. 

During the week, open-air 
meetings wei-e held in the out- 
skirts. A man, who had been a 
backslider for some time, and 
under deep conviction, took a 
number of comrades out in his 
car. The Spirit of God so took 
hold of him that during the 
first open-air meeting he knelt 
at the drum-head where God 
saved him. 

The Home League, under 
Secretary Mrs. R. Whitenect, 
conducted a recent Sunday 
night's meeting. 

The Divisional Commander, 
Major B. Green, presided over 
a "Victory Program" recently. 

iSICTflOT-INS 

On Sunday the Essex Band, 
accompanied by Captain T. Mc- 
Dowell, visited Wallaceburg, 
Ont. (Envoy and Mrs. Kerr). 
During the day the Band at- 
tended the Decoration Day Ser- 
vices after which they played 
to a shut-in comrade. 

Bible messages given by the 
Captain in the morning and 
evening meetings were inspir- 
ing, and were enjoyed by the 
crowds who attended. A music- 
al program in the park was also 
well attended by townspeople. 
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Red Shield Activities on the 
Home and Overseas Fronts 



WITH THE CAVALCADE 

Appreciated Mobile Service 

THE Red Shield Mobile Canteen 
which accompanied the Victory 
Loan Cavalcade on its publicity 
tour of several hundred miles 
throughout Ontario lived up to 
everyone's expectation of "service at 
the sign of the Red Shield." The 
vehicle was manned by Major W. H. 
Huband and Brother Dave Brown- 
ing. 

Mention was made in last weeks 
issue of The War Cry of the piles of 
sandwiches and gallons of coffee that 



'©Ipmlai? mm 

The Canadian Red Shield Club in the 
Empire's Capital Passes Its First Milestone 




A DELIGHTFUL, informal cele- 
bration marked the first anni- 
versary of the Canadian Red Shield 
Club in London. So popular has the 
institution become that forty thou- 
sand Canadian troops were housed 
during its first year, and at week- 
ends it is not nearly large enough 



est and pleasure. Speeches included 
some words from Brigadier Barclay 
and "Ma" Barclay, Mrs. Ma]or 
Jolly, Mrs. Major Gage, and Mrs. 
Adjutant Pilfrey read some of 
the messages. Lieut.-Colonel Dur- 
man, of the British Red Shield 
Service spoke m behalf of the three 
or four hundred British Salvation 




( ^^^ 



During the first anniversary sathenng 
held at the Canadian Red Shield Club, 
London (Eng.), Mrs. Brigadier Barclay 
IS seen cutting the war-time birthday 
cake. Air Commodore Stevenson and 
Colonel D. H. Powell with Brigadiers 
Thos. Mundy and Jas. Barclay are 
among the onlookers. Other faces fam- 
iliar to Canadian Salvationists are also 
to be seen 



MORE ACCOMMODATION 

New Addition Officially Opened 
at Halifax 

ANEW and helpful addition to the 
Hostel facilities already provid- 
ed for men of the armed services 
was recently opened at Halifax, N.S., 
which will accommodate approx- 
imately two hundred men. The ac- 
commodating of the servicemen of 
the navy, army and air force, who 
are constantly going and coming in 
this eastern port, presents a major 
problem, but it is being tackled suc- 
cessfully by the Auxiliary Services 
which already have done much to 
ease the situation. With this added 
accommodation there will be ade- 
quate provision for the time being. 

His Honor, Lieut.-Governor F. F. 
Mathers and Lady Mathers were 



were distributed daily. In addition 
to this "planned" service, rearrange- 
: ments of the itinerary, and travelling 
difficulties caused some unexpected 
situations in which the Canteen 
manager, with the aid of Soldiers 
of various Corps, was able to cater 
to the 140 men who accompanied the 
column. 

For instance, instead of returning 
to Woodstock, the Cavalcade headed 
for Stratford, the Red Shield being 
asked by the authorities to provide 
lunch on the outskirts of London. 
Away raced the Canteen, far ahead 
of the Cavalcade; contact was made 
with Major Wells, Mrs. Adjutant 
Chambers, Mrs. Major Hartas, and 
Red Shield workers. All that needs 
to be said is that a tasty lunch was 
ready for serving "on the dot." 

At Ottawa another breakdown oc- 
curred and the Red Shield Canteen 
"saved the day" by serving a lunch 
on the roadside. At Kingston The 
Army was asked. to provide break- 
fast. Major and Mrs. Stevens, with 
their willing helpers, were up at 5 
a.m. and served an appetizing break- 
fast, including plenty of bacon and 
eggs. 

During the third and final week of 
the tour the Canteen served road- 
side lunches every day, which 
meant the making of some five hun- 
dred sandwiches daily — no small 
task. At Owen Sound, Adjutant and 
Mrs. Sim, with helpers, accomplish- 
ed the preparation of sandwiches for 
the. following day. When the Caval- 
cade stopped for the night at Walk- 
erton no help was immediately avail- 
able, so a quick run to Hanover was 
made, where the girl Officers, with 
help, showed themselves experts at 
sandwich making. At Clinton and 
Sarnia the same ready service was 
accorded by Officers and Soldiers. 

At St. Thomas, Major Bond was 

fortunate in securing a kind donation 

from the City Dairy of sufficient ice 

cream for the soldiers. At Wood- 

iContinued foot Col. 4) 



Taking part in the presentation of a 
Mobile Canteen to The Salvation Army 
by the Bank of Nova Scotia employees 
were (left to right): Hon. W. D. Ross, a 
a former Lieutenant-Governor of On- 
tario; Commissioner Benjamin Orames; 
Mr. J. A. McLeod, president of the Bank 
of Nova Scotia; and Mr. H. D. Burns, 
general manager of the bank 



to take in all who clamor for ad- 
mission. 

For the "celebration" a number 
of guests had been invited. Mrs. 
Commissioner Sowton (R) and 
Brigadier Anna Sowton; Lieut- 
Commissioner and Mrs. R. Astbury; 
Colonel John Clarke; Colonel and 
Mrs. Joy (R), and others who have 
had associations with Canada were 
present. Also present were Lieut.- 
Colonel Powell, Deputy Acting 
Adjutant General of the "Leave De- 
partment," with one of his col- 
leagues, Captain Fairbaim; and Air- 
Commander Stevenson, who, in the 
course of a breezy speech, eulogized 
the place "up to the skies." The 
Canadian Legion had its representa- 
tive in Lieut.-Colonel Rae. 

The program was informality 
itself, Brigadier T. Mundy presiding. 
Charming vocal and zylophone 
and elocution items provided inter- 




Army Officers now engaged in War 
Work. Lieut.-Commissioner Astbury 
concluded with a short benedictory 
prayer. 

The group then adjourned from 
the over-crowded lounge (the audi- 
ence had overflowed up the stairs 
and into the reading-room), for a 
birthday lunch in the dining-room. 
The cutting of the war-time birth- 
day cake was quite an exciting 
ceremony. 

After this was all over some of 
the servicemen gathered around the 
piano, and for over an hour listened 
to solo after solo by one of their 
number, an open-faced, golden- 
voiced sailor-man, who declared that 
"this hotel is the best and safest 
Club in the whole of London." 



NEWS NOTES 



Captain Sid. Mundy, with the approval 
of the Officer Commanding, was able to 
arrange a unique affair "somewhere in 
England." Each soldier acted as "dad- 
dy" to five evacuee children. They 
treated, raced, and generally frolicked 
with them for the day. The Mobile Can- 
teen, donated by the Hon. Martin Fisher, 
of Montreal, was used for the occasion, 
and the 170 children thus entertained 
had a marvellous time. 

* * * 

Noted in recent overseas reports: 

Captain H. Wellman has a fine sports 

room which is popular with the men of 

the 11th Army Field Regiment. Captain 



Bruce has secured a larger building to 
be opened as canteen and sports centre. 
Captain Fitch is arranging amateur 
entertainment parties. Captain Pilfrey 
recently took ninety-one men on a special 
trip. Over two million men were serviced 
by Mobile Canteens during April. 
Ik * « 

Arrangements have been completed 
now for the building of a large Red Shield 
Hostel at Grand Falls, Newfoundland, to 
accommodate 250 men. At the present 
time, extreme distances, paucity of roads, 
and lack of hotel facilities make "leave" 
a difficult problem. The Hostel should 
be a boon to men in these lonely spots. 



present at the opening of the Well- 
equipped Hostel. Mr. A. B. Wiswell 
presided. The Mayor, W. E. Donovan, 
Commander Creery, Royal Canadian 
Navy; Colonel W. M. King, re^es- 
enting the Army; and Flymg Officer 
Hogan were present. 

GRATIFYING SUCCESS 

TORONTO'S lovely lakeside resort, 
Sunnyside, was invaded by the 
largest crowd in its history when 
the Red Cross Society sponsored an 
effort on behalf of the British Bomb 
Victims' Fund. Moving among tne 
dense crowds were Salvation Army 
lassies distributing coffee anddougn- 
nuts from two efficient looking, 
khaki-colored Red Shield Mobile 
Canteens. , „ ^y.i„ 
The gratifying proceeds ot tnis 
effort were turned over to. tne xveu 
Cross Society^ ______ 

(Continued from Col. 1) 
stock, when the Canteen arrived, tne 
Songsters were at practice. It wab 
hardly any time before the V^^ff^^ 
was turned into a sandwich-makmg 

^ Wl, the tour covered 2,500 miles. 
The following statistics tell a stoi^ 
of service: 4,000 sandwiches, ^du 
dozen doughnuts, 271 gallons ot coi 
fee, 1,700 oranges, 150 applf' -igg 
bananas, 30 lbs. of biscuits, besiae^ 
other general needs, were all cii» 
tributed to the soldiers free 
charge. 



